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From the Deſigns of Meſſ. Stothard and Smirke. Es 
68. each Number, or 11. 10s. the Six. Proof Prints, 21. 5s. 1 


The Plays already publiſhed, are, As You Like It. Macbeth. 
Hamlet. Merry Wrves of Windſor. Much ado about Nothing. 
Twelfth Night. Merchant of Venice. Cymbeline. Winter's Tale. 
Romeo and Fuliet. 

TWO OVALS, Six Inches by Four and an Half from 
the Sentimental Journey, In the manner of Chalk. 


The Monk at Calais. 
The Mourner at Nampont. Price 58. the Pair. 


FOUR CIRCLES, Ten Inches Diameter, engraved by. 
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Awa KE, Koln Lyre, ke 2 = 
And give to rapture all thy trembling bing I 
From Helicon's harmgnigus ſprings : | 
A thouſand rills their mazy progreſs. take: 
The laughing flowers, that round them blow, 
Drink life and fragrance as they, flow... _ 
Now the rich ſtream. of. muſic winds along, 
Deep, majeſtic, ſmooth, and ſtrong, * | 
Thro' verdant vales, and Ceres golden reign: 
Now e down the 2 A 1 


1441 


Oh! Se 4 of the n wall 120 1 HO 
Parent of ſweet and ſolemn- breathing airs,  _  - 
Enchanting ſhell ! the ſullen Cares, = Jos ö 
Aud rant Paſſions, Hear thy ſoft controul. uti 
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2 THE PROGRESS OF POESY; 


On Thracia's hills the Lord of War 
Has curb'd the fury of his car, 9 8 8 a 


And dropp'd his thirſty lance at thy command. 
Perching on the ſceptred hand 

Of Jove, thy magic lulls the featherd king 
With ruffled plumes, and, flagging wing: * 


Quench'd in dark clouds of ſlumber lie 


The terror of his beak,. and lightnings of his eye. 


Thee the voice, the dance obey... 1 
Temper'd to thy warbled lay. Akut 
Oer Idalia's velvet· green Ts WIGS? o gig Dat 
The roſy-crowned Loves are "Ter role 7 1 11 11010 
On Cytherea's day, een non eli brigtdod? 2 
With antic Sports, and blue- eyed Plaines,” An Sc q 
Friſking light in  frotic meaſures; 7 1 il Aab. 
Now purfuing, now xetreating, 7897) f 26 107 
Now in circling. troops they meet: BE Sit eq 5IC 


To briſk notes in cadence beating 

Glance their many. -twinkling feet. 

Slow melting ſtrains their en 8 e declare ;* , 
Where-cer ſhe turns the Graces homage pax. 
With arms ſublime, that float upon the air, | 1 
In gliding late the wins her iy way 54, +. 
O'er her warm eheek, and riſing boſom, maye... 


The bloom of young Deſire, and bare light of Love. 
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Man's feeble race what ills -aWait U 5. 181! 8 aro 
Labour, and Penuy, the racks of Pain 
Diſeaſe, and Sorrow's weeping train 
And Death, ſad refuge from the ſtorms of Fate wo, 
The fond complaint, my lang, GPoavcs: md. ont 
And juſtify the lawsof.;fove,:: |, We | 
Say, has he given in vain the bey Muſe? 11 _ — 
Night, and all her lighly;, dews,:| | Dis” bini 1. 
Her ſpectres wan, and birds of boding e 


He gives to range the dreary thy ir bat od1 HET 
Till down the caftern cliffs fart 


Hyperion's-march they px. and wiring tf of war 
In climes beyond. the ſolar road, EN 175 
Where ſhaggy forms oer ice- built e roam, , "0h 
The Muſe has broke the twilight gloom, 
To cheer the ſhiv ring natiye's dull abode. 3 
And oft beneath the od rous ſhade e 
Of Chili's boundleſs foreſts laid, GI NS 


She deigns to hear the ſavage youth repeat ER.” 

In looſe numbers wildly ſweet 5 5 1 
Their feather- cinctur d "hieks, and duſky Tully RE be 
Her track, where- er the Goddeſs roves, 4 Io = 
Glory purſue, and gen'rous Shame, , . 1 
The unconquerable Mind, and Freedom's holy flame. | 


Woods, that wave Oer Delphi's ſleep, 
Illes, that crown th' Egean deep, 


Fields, 
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Her awful face: the dauntleſs child 
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Fields, that cool Iliſſus lave s 
Or where Mæanders amber waves DIS 2606] 


In lingering lab'rinths creep, Dig 15911 


How do your'tuneful echoes h en 4 DIAA 
Mute, but to the voice of 'Ahguiſh!/ 
Where each old poetic Oy 511} Vii ba 
Inſpiration breath'd around 6 120 
Ev'ry ſhade and hallow'd: ühtiit = navy 21 
Murmur'd deep a ſolemn found 
Till the fad Nine, in Greece's evil hour 2 241 
Left their Parnaſſus for-the Latian plains!” + CIV "Ob 1 T 
Alike they ſcorn the pomp of ityrant Power; © ri 
And coward Vice, that revels in her chains. 5 
When Latium had her lofty ſpirit HOY T 


They fought, oh Albion! next thy e coal 
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Far from the ſun and ſummer-gele, 
In thy green lap was Nature's darling laid, 
What time, where lucid Avon ſtray'd, . 
To him the mighty mother did unveil” 


Stretch'd forth his little arms, and {mil d. 


This pencil take (ſhe ſaid) whoſe colours dear 
Richly paint the vernal year: 


Thine too theſe golden keys, immortal boy ! 


This can unlock the gates of 88 ; 


or 
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Of ores that, and thrilling Fears 
Or ope the e K. of! ſympathetic: Tears. 112 


Nor ſecond, he, "what "ode fublime 
Upon the ſeraph-wings, of Ecltaly, 
The fegrets of, th" aby fs, to bby. _ 
He paſs'd the flaming bounds of Place and Time: 
The living throne, the ſapphire blaze, 

Where angels tremble, while they gaze, 

He ſaw; but, blaſted with exceſs of light, 
Clos'd his eyes in endleſs night. 

Behold, where Dryden's leſs preſumptuous car, 
Wide oer the fields of glory bear 

Two courſers of ethereal race, 

With necks in thunder cloth'd, and long-reſounding | 


pace. 
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Hark, his hands the lyre explore! 
Bright-eyed Fancy, hov'ring oer, 
Scatters from her piftur'd urn 
Thoughts that breathe, and words that burn. 
But, ah! 'tis heard no more— - 

Oh! Lyre divine, what daring ſpirit 
Wakes thee now? Tho' he inherit 
Nor the pride, nor ample pinion, 
That the Theban Eagle bear, 
Sailing with ſupreme dominion 


Through the azure deep of air: 
| Yet” 
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6 THE PRO RE SS Or FEOESY. 


Yet oft before his infant eyes would. run 015077 3 
Such forms as glitter in the 'Muſe's:ray; ' {1 59 16 
With orient hues, u pborrow'd of the Tun: 

Yet ſhall he mount, and. keep! bis diſtant way” 


Beyond the limits of 4 vulgar fate, 5 | . 
Beneath the Good hoh far—bul fir abo che Great. 
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HATE the man who bullds ks name : 3 


On ruins of another's fame. . 
Thus prudes, by characters o erthrowny, .. 1 
Imagine that they raiſe t 


Thus ſcribblers, covetous of praiſe, n gi 
Think ſlander can tranſplant the bays. 5 8 
Beauties and bards have equal] pride, 1 
With both all rivals are decryd. 3 e 
Who praiſes Leſbia's eyes and feature, 
Muſt call her fiſter awkward creature” © + _ + 25 
For the kind flatt'ry's ſure to charm, | 
When we ſome other nymph diſarm, 


As in the cool of early da 
A Poet ſought the ſweets of May, 
The garden's fragrant breath aſcends, 3 
And ev ry ſtalk with odour bends: "BY | 
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Tux POET AND THE ROSE. 


A Roſe he pluck'd, he gaz d, admir d, 
Thus ſinging, as the Muſe inſpir'd: 


28 
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Go, Roſe, my CH LOE'S boſom grace I 5 
How happy ſhould I prove, 3 
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Might I ſupply that envy'd place 
With never-fading love! 
There, Phenix-like, beneath her eye, 
Involv'd in fragrance, burn and die. 

Know, hapleſs flower! that thou ſhalt find 
More fragrant roſes there ; 
I ſee thy with'ring head reclin d 


With envy and deſpair! 
One common fate we both muſt prove: 
You die with envy, I with love, | =O 
Spare your comparitons] N 
An angry Roſe, who grew beſide. 
Of all mankind you ſhould not flout us; 
What can a Poet do without us? 
In ev'ry love-ſong Rofes bloom; 
We lend you colour and perfume :. : 
Does it to Cx1.0t's charms conduce, 
To found her praiſe on our abuſe? _ 
<a we, to flatter her, be made 
Ta wither, envy, pine, and fade! ? 
tnc Es; 71 3 B 
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PLUTUS, CUPID, AND TIME, 


P all the burthens man muſt bear, 
Time ſeems molt galling and ſevere ; 
Beneath this grievous load oppreſs'd, 
We daily meet ſome friend diſtreſs'd. 
What can one do? I roſe at nine; 
'Tis full ſix hours before we dine: 
Six hours! no earthly thing to do! 
Would I had doz'd in bed till two. 
A pamphlet is before him ſpread, 
And almoſt half a page is read; 
Tird with the ſtudy of the day, 
The flutt'ring ſheets are toſsd away, 
He opes his ſnuff- box, hums an air, 
Then yawns and ſtretches in his chair, 
Not twenty, by the minute hand! 
Good Gods! ſays he, my watch muſt ſtand! 
How muddling tis on books to pore! 
I thought Tad read an hour or more. 
The morning, of all hours, I hate. 
One can't contrive to riſe too late. 
+. To make the minutes faſter run, 
Then, too, his tireſome ſelf to ſhun, 
XXIV, Rt WON | 


2 PLUTUS, CUPID, AND TIME; 


To the next coffee-houſe he ſpeeds, 
Takes up the news, ſome ſcraps he reads. 
Saunt'ring, from chair to chair he trails ; 

| Now drinks his tea, now bites his nails. 
"10 He ſpies a partner of his woe; | 

14 By chat afflictions lighter grow; 

Each other's grievances they ſhare, 

144 And thus their dreadful hours compare. 

| | 1 Says Tou, Since all men muſt confets, 
$11 That Time lies heavy, more or leſs, 

— Why ſhould it be ſo hard to get, 

1 Till two, a party at Piquet? 

Play might relieve the lagging morn: 

By cards long wintry nights are borne. 
Does not Quadrille amuſe the fair, 
Night after night, throughout the year? 
Vapours and ſpleen forgot, at play 

They cheat uncounted hours away. 

My caſe, ſays WIII, then muſt be hard, 
By want of {kill from play debarr- d. 
Courtiers kill Time by various ways; 
Dependance wears out half their days. 

How happy theſe, whoſe Time ne'er ſtands! 
Attendance takes it off their hands. 
Were it not for this curſed ſhow, 

The Park had whil'd away an hour. 

At court, without or place or view, 

I daily loſe an hour or two. 

It fully anſwers my deſign, 

When I have pick'd up friends to dine; 


| 


The tavern makes our burden light; N 

Wine puts our time and care to flight. 

At fix (hard caſe!) they call to pay: 

Where can one go? I hate the play. 

From fix till ten! unleſs in ſleep, 

One cannot ſpend the hours ſo cheap. 

The comedy's no ſooner done, 

But ſome aſſembly is begun; 

Loit'ring from room to room I ſtray, 

Converſe, but nothing hear or ſay: 

Quite tir'd, from fair to fair I roam. 

So ſoon! I dread the thoughts of home. 

From thence, to quicken flow-pac'd Night, 

Again my tavern friends invite: 

Here, too, our early mornings pals, 

Till drowſy ſleep retard the glaſs. 

Thus they their wretched life bemoan, 
And make each other's caſe their own. 
Conſider, Friends, no hour rolls on 

But ſomething of your grief is gone. 

Were you to ſchemes of bus'neſs bred, 

Did you the paths of learning tread, 

Your hours, your-days, would-fly too tait ; 

You'd then regret the minute paſt. 

Time's fugitive and light as wind: 

'Tis indolence that clogs your mind : 

That load from off your fpirits ſhake, 

You'll own, and grieve for your miſtake. 
3. Awhile your thoughtleſs ſpleen . ng [3 
% * een read, and W you can) attend. | 
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PLUTUS, CUPID, AND TIME; 


As PLuTvs, to divert his care, 
Walk'd forth one morn to take the air, 
Cue1d oertook his ſtrutting pace. 
Each ſtar'd upon the ſtranger's face, 


Till recollection ſet em right, 


For each knew th other but by fight. 

After ſome complimental talk, 

Tui met em, bow'd, and join'd their walk, 
Their chat on various ſubjects ran, 


But moſt, what each had done for n 


Plurus aſſumes a haughty air, 
Juſt like our purſe- proud fellows here, 
Let Kings (ſays he), let coblers tell, 
Whole gifts among mankind excel. 
Conſider courts; what draws their train; ? 
Think you tis loyalty, or game 4 on 
That ſtateſman hath the ſtrongeſt hold, Feur 
Whoſe tool of politics i is gold; | 
By that, in former reigns, tis ſaid, 


The knave in power hath ſenates led; 


By that alone he ſway'd debates, 
Enrich'd- himſelf, and beggar'd ſtates. _ 
Forego your. boaſt, You muſt conclude 
That's moſt eſteem'd that's moſt purſued, 
Think, too, in what a woeful plight | 
That wretch muſt live whoſe pocket's light. 
Are not his hours by want depreſt o | 
Penurious care corrodes his breaſt. 
Without reſpect, or love, or friends, 


His ſolitary day deſcendds. be. 
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You might, ſays Cue1d, doubt my parts, 
My knowledge, too, in hunian hearts, 
Should I the pow'r of gold diſpute, 
9 Which great examples might confute. 
7 I know when nothing elſe prevails, 
4 Perſuaſive money ſeldom fails; 
That beauty, too, (like other wares) 
Its price, as well as conſcience, bears. 
Then marriage (as of late profeſt) 
Is but a money-Job at beſt. 
Conſent, compliance may be fold; 
But love's beyond the price of gold. 
Smugglers there are who, by -retail, 
9 Expoſe what they call Love to ſale; 
= Such bargains are an arrant cheat: 
=. You purchaſe flatt'ry and deceit. 
Thoſe who true love have ever try'd, 
(The common cares of life ſupply'd) 
No wants endure, no wiſhes make, 
But ev'ry real joy partake. SS => 
All comfort on themſelves depends; | 
They want nor power, nor wealth, nor friends, 
Love, then, hath ev'ry bliſs in ſtore; 
Tis friendſhip, and tis ſomething more. 
Each other ev'ry wiſh they give: 
Not to know love is not to live. 
Or Love or Money, (Tiux reply'd) 
Were men the queſtion to decide, 
Would bear the prize : on both intent, 
My boon's neglected ar miſpent. 1 21 
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PLUTUS, CUPID, AND TIME. 


"Tis I who meaſure vital ſpace, 

And deal out years to human race. 
Tho' little priz d, and ſeldom ſought, 
Without me love and gold are nought. 
How does the miſer time employ ? 

Did I cer ſee him life enjoy 2? 

By me forſook, the hoards he won 
Are ſcatter'd by his laviſh ſon. 

By me all uſeful arts are gain'd; 
Wealth, learning, wiſdom, is attain'd. 


Who then would think (fince ſuch my pow'r) 


That er I knew an idle hour? 

So ſubtle and ſo ſwift I fly, | 

Love's not more fugitive than I. 

Who hath not heard coquettes complain 

Of days, months, years, miſpent in vain? 

For time miſugd they pine and waſte, 

And Love's ſweet pleaſures never taſte, 

Thoſe who dirett their time aright, 

If love or wealth their hopes excite, 

In each purſuit fit hours employ'd, 

And both by time have been enjoy d. 

How heedleſs then are mortals grown |! 

How little is their int'reſt known! 

In ev'ry view they ought to mind me, 

For when once loſt they never find me. 
He ſpoke. The gods no more conteſt, 

And his ſuperior gift confeſt, 

That time (when truly underſtood) 


ls the moſt precious earthly good. 
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THE MOTHER,,,NURSE, AND FAIRY. 


IVE. me a ſor. The bleſſing len, 
8 Were ever parents mote content! 
How partial are their doating eyes! 


No child is half fo fair and wiſe. 


Wak d to the morning's pleaſing cate, 
The mother roſe, and ſought her heir. 


She ſaw the Nurſe, like one poſſeſs d, 
With wringing hands, and ſobbing breaſt. 


ure ſome diſaſter has befel: 
Speak, Nurſe; I hope the boy is well. 


Dear Madam, think not me to blame; 
Inviſible the Fairy came: 
Your precious babe is hence convey'd, 


And lin the place a changeling laid. 
5 as 
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Where are the father's mouth and noſe, 
The mother's eyes, as black as ſloes? 


See here, a ſhocking aukward creature, 
That ſpeaks a fool in ev'ry feature. 


The woman's blind, the Mother cries; 
1 ſee wit ſparkle in his eyes. 


Lord! Madam, what a ſquinting leer! | 
No doubt the Fairy hath been here. | 


Juſt as ſhe ſpoke, a Pigmy Sprite 
Pops through the key-hole, ſwift as light; 
Perch'd on the cradle's top he ſtands, 
And thus her tolly reprimands. 


Whence ſprung the vain conceited he, 
That we the world with fools ſupply ? 
What! give our ſprightly race away, 

For the dull helpleſs ſons of clay! 
Beſides, by partial fondneſs ſhown, 

Like you we doat upon our own. 

Where yet was ever found a mother, 
Who'd give her booby for another? . 
And ſhould we change with human breed, 
Well might we paſs for fools indeed. 
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PERSIAN, Taz SUN, and Tue CLOUD. 


ETA BEE 


S there a bard whom genius fires, 
| Whoſe ev'ry thought the god inſpires? 
When Envy reads the nervous lines, 
She frets, ſhe rails, ſhe raves, ſhe pines ; 
Her hiſſing ſnakes with venom fwell ; 
She calls her venal train from hell : 
The ſervile fiends her nod obey, 
And all CukL's authors are in pay. 
Fame calls up Calumny and Spite : 
Thus ſhadow owes its birth to light. 


As proſtrate to the God of Day, 


With heart devout, a Perſian lay, 
His invocation thus begun : 


Parent of Light! all-ſeeing Sun 
Prolific beam, whoſe rays diſpenſe 
The various gifts of Providence, 


Accept 


" Tre PERSIAN, THe SUN, axp Tye CLOUD. 


Accept our praiſe, our daily prayer, 
Smile on our fields, and bleſs the year. 


A Cloud, who mock'd his grateful tongue, 
Ihe day with ſudden darkneſs hung; 
With pride and envy {welld, aloud 
A voice thus thunder'd from the Cloud. — 


Weak is this gaudy God of thine, 
Whom I at will forbid to ſhine. 
Shall I nor vows nor incenſe know ? 
Where praiſe is due the praiſe beſtow. 


With fervent zeal the Perſian mov'd, 
Thus the proud Calumny reprov'd. 

It was that God who claims my pray'r 
Who gave thee birth, and rais'd thee there; 
When o'er his beams the veil is thrown, 
Thy ſubſtance is but plainer ſhown ; 

A paſſing gale, a puff of wind, 
Diſpels thy thickeſt troops combin'd, 


The gale aroſe ; the yapour toſt 
(The ſport of winds) in air was loſt; . 
The glorious orb the day refines. 
Thus envy breaks, thus merit ſhines. 
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By Mr. STERNE. 


WAS going to begin with the millions of my fellow- 


oups in it did but diſtract me—— 


his grated door to take his picture. 


tion and confinement, and felt what kind of ſickneſs 
the heart it was which ariſes from hope deferr'd. 
pon looking nearer I ſaw him pale and feveriſh: in 
urty years the weſtern breeze had not once fann'd” his 
ood he had ſeen no ſun, no moon, in all that time 
—nor 


creatures, born to no inheritance but ſlavery: but 
nding, however affecting the picture was, that I could 
ot bring it near me, and that the multitude of ſad 


$a took a ſingle captive, and having firſt ſhut him : 
p in his dungeon, I then looked through the twilight 


I beheld his body half waſted away with long expec- 


* 


© 8] 
—nor had the voice of friend or kinſman breathed | 
through his lattice ;—his children = 


But here my heart began to bleed - and I was forced 


to go on with another part of the portrait. 


He was ſitting upon the ground upon a little ſtraw, 
in the fartheſt corner of his dungeon, which was alter. 
nately his chair and bed: a little calendar of ſmall ſticks 
were laid at the head, notch'd all over with the diſmal 
days and nights he had paſſed there—he had one. of 
theſe little ſticks in, his hand, and with a ruſty nail he 
was etching another day of miſery to add to the heap, 
As I darkened the little light he had, he lifted up 2 
hopeleſs eye towards the door, then caſt it down—ſhookfi 
his head, and went on with his work of affliction. | 
heard his chains upon his legs, as he turned his body 
to lay his little ſtick upon the bundle—He gave a deep 
figh—1 ſaw the iron enter into his ſoul—I burſt into 


tears I could not ſuſtain the picture of confinement 


which my fancy had drawn 
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MENDICAN T. 


PITY the ſorrows of a poor old man, 
Whoſe trembling limbs have borne him to your door, 
Whoſe days are dwindled to the ſhorteſt ſpan. 
Oh! give relief, and Heaven will bleſs your ſtore. 


Theſe tatter d clothes my poverty beſpeak, 
"Theſe hoary locks proclaim my lengthen'd years; 
And many a furrow in my grief-worn' cheek 

Has been the channel to a flood of tear s. 


Yon houſe, erected on the riſing ground, 
With tempting aſpect drew me from my road, 
For plenty there a reſidence has found. 
And grandeur a magnificent abode. 


Hard is the fate of the infirm and poor 
Here, as I crav'd a morſel of their bread, 
A pamper'd menial drove me from the door 
Jo ſeek a ſhelter in an humbler ſhed. 


Oh! take me to your hoſpitable dome; 

Keen blows the wind, and piercing is the cold ! 
Short is my paſlage to the friendly tomb, 

For I am poor and miſerably old. 


-Should I reveal the ſources of my grief, 
If ſoft humanity cer touch'd your breaſt, 
Your hands would not withhold the kind relief, 


And tears of pity would not be repreſt. 


| Heave- 
85 


E 
Heaven ſends misfortunes; why ſhauld we repine,?. 
"Tis Heaven has brought me to the ſtate you ſee; 


And your condition may be ſoon like mine, 
The child of ſorrow and of miſery. 


A little farm was my paternal lot, ' 
Then like the lark I ſprightly haiFd- the morn ; 
But ah! oppreſſion forc'd me from my cot, 
My cattle dy'd, and blighted was my corn, 


My daughter, once the comfort of my age, 
Lur'd by a villain from her native home, 

Is caſt abandon'd on the world's wide ſtage, 
And doom'd in ſcanty p werty to roam. 


My tender wife, {ſweet ſoother of my care! 
Struck with ſad anguiſh at the ſtern decree, 
Fell, ling'ring fell, a victim to deſpair, | 
And left the world to wretchedneſs and me. 


Pity the forrows of a poor old man, 
Whoſe trembling limbs have borne him to your door, 
Whoſe days are dwindled to the ſhorteſt ſpan, 

Oh! give relief, and Heaven will bleſs your ſtore, 
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QUEEN ISABELLA. 
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G of King Again IL veholding the trium - 


phant Entry of his Rival Hxxav BoLINGBROKES 
who had taken the King Priſoner. 


—X Ks 


beo A ANCIENT ron. 
C 4 1 

E ISABELLA, be 6 to "betiola 

Her long-miſs'd love, in fearful Foe: HY 

To whom, although it had in part been told 

Ol their proceeding, and of lis ſurpriſe; kg. Nev 

Yet, thinking they would never be ſo bold OY 

To lead their Lord in any ſhameful wiſe, "OMA: 

But rather would conduct him like their King, \ 

(As ſeeking but the State 5 | re-ordering), | 


0 hs © 'y 


Abroad ſhe weld; aw notes the foremoſt t train 
And grieves to view ſome there ſhe wiſh'd not there: 
Seeing the Chief not come ſtays—IoOKS Wein | 
And yet the fees not him chat ſhould appear: 

Then back ſhe ſtands, and then deſires as ain 

Again to look, to fee if he were near; - 

At length a glitt'ring troop far off ſhe ſpies, 

Perceives the Teen; wc hears the ſhouts and cries, . 


— ——— ——— 


Lo! r at lum NE comes, -ſaith er [ 
Look, my. good women, where he is in ſight! barb, — 
Da yoù not ſee him yonder? That is he, | | 
Mounted on that White courſer, all in white. | g 


; A NES There! 


* 
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3 5 1.8 A Fr 'E * AU 5 
There! where the thronging troops of people 2 . 

I know him by his feat, he ſits upright: 0 nagut) 
Lo, now he bows! dear Lord! with what wo gracel, 
How long have I long d to behold that face! 


O what delight my heart takes by "NOM 
I doubt me, when he comes but ſomething —_— 
I ſhall ſet wide the window.. What care I _ 41 7 : 
Who doth ſee me, ſo him I may ſee clear 755 = 9 
Thus doth falſe joy delude her als. 1 
(Sweet Lady!) i in the thing ſhe; held ſo dear: FR 
For, nearer come, {he finds ſhe had miſtook; 92 5 8 
And him ſhe mark d was HENRY BOLINGBROKL: ro. 
Then Envy 5 the W in SE ſweet eyes, 1 
Where Sorrow had prepar'd herſelf a ſeat; 
And words of wrath, from whence complaints ſhould riſe, 
Proceed from eager looks, and brows that threat: 
« Traitor!” ſaith ſhe; * is't thou, that in this wiſe, e 
To brave thy Lord and King, art made ſo met, . 
And have mine eyes done unto me this wrong 

To look on thee : ? For. this ſtaid I ſo longr: 


q % 
FRY TTY 


Ah! have they 3 3 rebel 708. 5 
Well; for their error I will weep them out, 
And hate the tongue defild, that prais d my * 
And loath the mind, E 2 952 me not to doubt. 9 A, 


11 
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What! have I added ſhame unto my Wo ᷑ee 
I'll look no more: Ladies] look you own 
And tell me if my Lord be in this train; | 


Leſt my nnn ſhould err _ £2 _ 


And in this palfion turns herſelf away: 

The reſt look all. and careful note each wight; 
Wbile ſhe, impatient of the leaſt delay, 9 5 
Demands again; And what, not yet in fight? 
Where is my Lord? What, gone ſome other way? 
I muſe at this. O God? grant all go right! 

Then to the window goes again ab laſt, 

And ſees the chiefeſt train of all was paſt; 


And ſees not him her ſoul deſired to ſee: 

And yet Hope, ſpent, makes her not leave to look. 
At laſt, her love-quick eyes, which ready be, 
Faſtens on one; whom tho ſhe never took 

Could be her Lord, yet that ſad cheer which he 
Then ſhew'd, his habit, and his woeful look, 

The grace he doth in baſe attire retain, 

Caus'd her ſhe could not from his ſight refrain 


What might he be, ſhe ſaid, that ** alone 
Rides penſive in this univerſal joy? | 
Some I perceive, as well as we, do moan; 

All are not pleas'd with every thing this day, 

It may be, he laments the wrong is done 

Unto my Lord; and grieves, as well he may. 


© 
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"Let my defire make vows againſt deſ ire! 


. 
— 


Knowing, yet ſtriving not to know twas he: 


14 11. 
Then he is ſome of ours; and we, of richt. 
Muſt pity n who agent our ſad Pliglit. at Om N, ˙= 


+; 
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But ſtay! is't not n Lord himſelf I ſce ? 11 


In truth, if *twere not for his baſe y. 
I verily ſhould think that it were hem 
And yet his baſeneſs doth a grace betrag rod! 

vet God forbid let me deceived be! 725 I 
And be it not my Lord! although it may! s eDfigrao( 


And let my fight n my lehr a liar! 11 ts ohm 1 


© Let me but ſee 3 like himſelf! | a 3 3.255) 055 
For ſo he left me; ſo he did remove. | 
This is not he, this feels ſome other thing; On 2 1 Da 


A paſſion of diſlike, or elſe oftove [529 2900 127 bnAt 
O yes! 'tis he! that princely face doth Drug 164-2. 
The evidence of majeſty to prove: PAs 
That face, I have conferr” d, which now I ſee, 6 3 


With that within age heart, and they 15 125 


Thus as ſhe ſtood, aſſur d, and wet in 3 7 
Wiſhing to ſee, what ſeen ſhe griev'd to ſee; 
Having belief, yet fain would be without 


Her heart relenting, yet her heart ſo ſtout 
As would not yield to think what was, could be: 1 91 
Till, quite condemn'd by open proof of ſight! 
She muſt confeſs; or elſe deny the lighnlt. 

8 For, 
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For, whether love in him did ſympathiſe, 

Or chance ſo wrought, to manifeſt her doubt, 
E'en juſt before, where ſhe thus ſecret pries, 

He ſtays, and, with clear face, looks all about; 
When ſhe, * Tis, oh, too true! I know his eyes! 
Alas, it is my own dear'Lord!” cries out; 

And, with that cry, ſinks down upon the floor.” 
Abundant grief lack'd words to utter more. 


Then, like a torrent had been ſtopt before, | 
Tears, ſighs, and words, doubled together flow;' 
Confus dly ſtriving whether ſhould do more, 

The true intelligence of grief to ſhow.” | | 

Sighs hinderd words: words periſn'd in their ſtore : 
Both, intermix'd in one, together grow. 

One would do all: the other, more than's part; 

Both being equal agents; from the heart/'” 


* What! (intermixing W Nan faid ſhe, 
Are theſe the triumph for thy victories ?? 

Is this the glory thou doſt bring with Wen 
From that unhappy Iriſh enterprize? 

And have I made ſo many vows to ſee 

Thy ſafe return, and ſee thee in this wiſe? 

Is this the look d- for comfort thou doſt biing® 
To come a Captive, that went out a King? 


* And yet, dear Lord! tho' thy ungrateful land 
Hath left thee thus, yet I will take thy part: 


I 4s 


- 


0 12 a 
I do remain the ſame; under thy hand 


Thou ſtill daſt rule the kingdom of my bean. 


If all be loſt, that goverument doth ſtand; 
And that ſhall never from thy rule depart: 
And ſo thou be, I care not how thou be: 
Let greatneſs 80, i 25 it Lid N ne 


And welcome Comte 1 bo a 


I will applaud what others do deſpiſe: 
I love thee for thy ſel, not for thy flate : 


Let that more go, if it be in thy fate! 

And having but thyſelf, it will ſuffice: 

I married was not toſthy crown, but thee; 
And thou, without a crown, * | 


But what do I W taking ts moan - 
And wail apart, and in a fingle part 


Make ſeveral grief? which ſhould be both in one, 
of each other's heart. 
Ah, no! ſweet Lord! thou muſt not moan alone; 


The touch being equal 


For, without me, thou art not all thou art; 


Nor my tears, without thine, are fully tears: 


Full ſorrow in our mingled griefs appears— 
No: I will cheer thy ſtate; and thou ſhalt find 


Thy loving Queen maintains a royal mind. 
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COMPLAINT OF THE PRINCESS ELIZABETH, 


WHEN PRISONER AT WOODSTOCK; 155%. - 
By W. SHENS TONE; Egg. 


W ILL you hear how once repining 

| Great ELIZA captive lay; 

Each ambitious thought reſigning, - 
Foe to riches, pomp, and {way ? 


While the nymphs and ſwains delighted, 
Tript around in all their pride ; 
Envying Joys by others ſlighted, 
Thus the royal maiden cry'd : 


*« Bred on plains, or born in vallies, | 
Who would bid thoſe ſcenes adieu ? . = 
* Stranger to the arts of malice, | 
% Who would ever courts purſue ? 


© Malice never taught to treaſure, 
« Cenſure never taught to bear: 
Love is all the ſhepherd's pleaſure ; 
„Love is all the damſel's care. 


% How can thoſe of humble ſtatiofſi 
« Vainly blame the powers above ? 
Or accuſe the diſpenſation 
«© Which allows them all to love? 


Love like air is widely given; 
« Pow'r nor chance can theſe reſtrain; 5 
1 Trueſt, nobleſt gifts of Heaven! £2) 3 
« Only pureſt on the plain! * i 


2 Eye © Peers 


by 
4 


COMPLAINT OF THE PRINCESS ELIZABETH. 


" Peers can no ſuch charms diſcover, 
« All in ſtars and garters dreſt, 


« As on Sundays, does the lover 


„With his noſegay on his breaſt. 


“Pinks and roſes in profuſion, 
% Said to fade, when Chloe's near; 
« Fops may ule the ſame alluſion ;— 
« But the ſhepherd is ſincere. 


“% Hark to yonder milk-maid ſingin 
* Cheerly Oer the brimming pail; 
« Cowllips all around her ſpringing, 
« Sweetly paint the golden _ 


„% Never yet did courtly maiden 
„Move ſo ſprightly, look ſo fair; 

Never breaſt with jewels laden 
„Pour à ſong ſo void of care. 


% Would indulgent Heav'n had granted 
Me ſome rural damſel's part! 

« All the empire I had wanted 
Then had been my ſhepherd's heart. 


Then with him o'er hills and mountains, 
Free from fetters, might I rove: 
<« Fearleſs taſte the cryſtal fountains; 

„ Peaceful fleep beneath the grove ! 


Ruſtics had. been more forgiving; © 
“Partial to my virgin bloom: 
None had envy'd me when living 
None had triumph d oer my tomb.C 
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ALEX ANDERS FEAST, 
An 0 PE for St. CECILIA's DAY, 
By Mr. D R Y D E N. 


1. | 
F WAs at the royal feaſt, for. Perſia won, 
By Parilie's warlike fon; | 
Aloft in awful ſtate 
The god-like hero ſate 
On his imperial throne: 
His valiant peers were plac'd around ; 
Their brows with roſes and with l bound. 
(So ſhould deſert in arms be crown d.) 
The lovely Tr airs by his fide, 
Sate like a blooming eaſtern bride, _ 
In flow'r of youth and beauty's pride. 
Happy, happy, happy pair! 
None but the brave, 
None but the brave, 


None but the brave deſerves the fair. 
| | | Tiuo- 


\ 
—————————— — — — — — 


> 


II. 
TiMoTHEvUS plac'd on high 


Amid the tuneful chor „ 
With flying fingers touch d the lyre: i 
* trembling notes aſcend the ly, 
And heav nly Joy inſpire. 
The ſong began from Jove; 
Who left his bliſsful ſeats above, 
(Such 1s the pow'r of mighty love!) 
A dragon's fiery form bely'd the God : 
Sublime on radiant ſpheres he rode, 
When he to fair OLVMPIA preſs d, 
And while he ſought her ſnowy breaſt : 
Then round her ſlender waiſt he curl'd, 
And ſtamp d an image of himſelf, a ſovereign of the world. 
The liſt ning crowd admire the lofty nd 
A preſent deity, they ſhout around; 


A preſent deity, the vaulted rooks rebound: 
With raviſh'd ears © 


The monarch hears, . 

Alumes the Ged. 

Affects to nod, 5 
And ſeems to ſhake the N 


: III. | *t 17 TS | 
The praiſe of cond Hb, the fweet mufician' * 
Of Bacchus ever fair, and ever young: 
Ihe jolly God in triumph comes; 
Sound the trumpets; beat the drums: 
=*- Fluſh'd with a purple grace 
He ſhews his honeſt face, 


« 


Now 


11 
Now gives the hautboys breath; He comes, he comes. 
Bacchus, ever fair and young, 
Drinking joys did firſt ordam: 
Bacchus bleſſings are a treaſure, 
Drinking is the ſoldier's pleaſure; 
Rich the treaſure, 
Sweet the pleaſure; 
Sweet is pleaſure after pain. 
Sooth'd with the We ths e king &rew vain ;- 
Fought all his battles o'er again ; 
And thrice he routed all his foes; and thrice he New mo ſlain, 
The maſter ſaw the madneſs rife; 
His glowing cheeks, his ardent eyes; 
And while he heav'n and earth defy'd, 
Chang d his hand and'check'd his pride. 
He choſe a mournful muſe 
Soft pity to inſuſe: n 


He ſung DAxlus great and g00d, 
By too ſevere a fate, 


Fall'n, fall'n, fall'n, falfn, 5 
Fall'n from his high eſtate, 
And weltring in his blood : 
Deſerted at his utmoſt need. 
By thoſe his former bounty fed, 
On the bare earth expos'd he lies, 
With not a friend to cloſe his eyes, 


With 


E 1 


With down-caſt looks the joyleſs victor ſate, 
Revolving 1 in his alter'd ſoul 
The various turns of chance below; 
And, now and then a ſigh he ſtole ; 


And tears began to flow. 


V. 
The mighty maſter ſmild, to ſee 
That love was in the next degree : 
"Twas but a kindred ſound to move ; 
825 pity melts the mind to love. 
Softly ſweet, in Lydian meaſures, 
Soon he ſooth'd his ſoul to pleaſures. 
War, he ſung, is toil and trouble; 
Honour but an empty bubble. 
Never ending, ſtill beginning. 
Fighting ſtill, and ſtill deſtroying, | 
If the world be worth thy winning, 
Think, O think, it worth enjoying. 
Lovely Tzars fits beſide thee, _ 
Take the good the gods provide thee. 
The many rend the ſkies with loud applauſe; 
So love was crown'd, but muſick won the cauſe. 
The prince, unable to conceal his pain, 
Gaz'd on the fair 
Who caus'd his care, 
And ſigh'd and look d, figh'd and look d, 
Sigh'd and look d, and figh'd again: 
2 


Ls 1 


At length, with love and wine at once oppreſs d, 
The vanquiſh d victor ſunk upon her breaſt. 


VI. 
No ſtrike the golden Jyre again; 
A louder yet, and yet a louder ſtrain. 
Break his bands of ſleep aſunder, 
And rouze him, like a rattling peal of thunder. 
Hark, hark, the horrid found _ 
Has rais'd up. his head, 
As awak'd from the dead. 
And amaz'd, he ſtares around. 
Revenge, revenge, TInorhzus Cries, 
See the Furies ariſe, 
See the ſnakes that they rear, 

How they hiſs in their hair, . 
And the ſparkles that flath from their 1877 [gr 
Behold a ghaſtly band, 

Each a torch in has 3 
Thoſe are Grecian ghoſts, that an battle were nun 
And unbury'd remain 
Inglorious on the plain; 
Give the vengeance due 
To the valiant crew. 
Behold how they toſs their torches on high, 
How they point to the Perſian abodes, 
And glitt'ring temples of their hoſtile Gods! 


[6 ] 
The princes applaud, with a furious j Joy; 


And the king ſeiz d a flambeau, with zeal to deſtroy; - 
Txais led the way, 
To light him to his prey, 


And, like another HELEN, hred another Troy. 


| aw 
Thus-long ago, 
Ere heaving bellows learn'd to blow, 


While organs yet were mute; 
T1MOTHEUS to his breathing flute 


And ſounding lyre, 
Could ſwell the ſoul to rage, or kindle ſoft deſire. 
At laſt divine CxciLia came, 
Inventreſs of the vocal frame; 
The ſweet enthuſiaſt, from her ſacred ſtore, 
Enlarg'd the former narrow bounds, 
And added length to folemn ſounds, 
With nature's mother-wit, and arts unknown before. 
Let old Tixor HE us yield the prize, 
Or both divide the crown : 
He rais'd a mortal to the ſkies; 
She drew an angel down. 
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AR in the witch of a "x dae, 


Faſt by a ſheltering wW-·—¹ĩ dd. 1 
The ſafe retreat of health and peace, 


An humble cottage ſtood. 


There beauteous EMMA gourihh d fair N et 


Beneath a mother's eye 


Whoſe only wiſh on earth was now 
To lee her bleſs d. and die. th 


The ſofteſt bluſh that nature ſpreads | 
Gave colour to her cheek; | 

Such orient colour ſmiles thro' * N 
When vernal nei break. 


C | 


Nor let the pride of great ones TE 1415 
This charmer of the plains: 


That ſun, who bids their diamond blaze, : | 


| To paint our lily deigns. 


4 


Long had ſhe fill'd each youth wah love, 
Each maiden with deſpair ; - 

And tho by all a wonder own'd, 
Yet knew not ſhe was fair. 


Till Epwin came, the pride of {wains, 
A ſoul devoid of art; 


Anck from whoſe eye, ſerenely mild, 
Shone forth the feeling heart. 


7 


A mutua 


11 
A mutual flame was quickly caught; 
Was quickly too reveal'd : 
For neither boſom lodg'd a wiſh, _.. 
That virtue keeps comeeal'd. 9 


What happy hours of home- felt bliſs | 
Did Love on both beſtow} - 
But bliſs too mighty long to laſt; . 
Where fortune proves a foe. 


His ſiſter, who, like Envy form'd, | 


Like her in miſchief joy d., 


To work their: harm, with wicked . 


Each darker art employ d. 


The father too, a ſordid man, 5 


Who love nor pity knew. 
Was all unfeeling as the clod 


From whence his riches grow. 112 


Long had he ſeen their ſecret fame, 
And feen it long unmov'd : 
Then with a father's frown at laſt 
Had ſternly difapprov'd. ” © 
In Epwix's gentle heart, a war 
Of differing paſſions ſtrove : 
His heart, that durſt not diſobey, 
Yet could not ceaſe to love. | 


Deny'd her ſight, he oft b OS) 


The ſpreading hawthorn crept, 


To ſnatch a glance, to mark the ſpot 


Where ExuA walk'd and wept. 


21 


8 


"SS 
Oft too on Stanemore's wintry io Ad 
Beneath the moonlight-ſhade, 


In ſighs to pour his ſoften'd ſoul, 
The midnight- mourner "dy 


His cheek, where health with et bone. 


A deadly pale o ercaſt: I 5 
So fades the freſh roſe in its prime, A 


Before the northern blaſt. 


The parents now, with late . 
Hung o'er his dying bed; . 

And weary'd Heaven with fruitleſs vows, 
And fruitleſs ſorrow ſhed. 


"Tis paſt! he cryd—but if your . 
Sweet mercy yet can move, 


Let theſe dim eyes once more behold, 
What they mult ever love! 


She came; his cold hand ſoftly 3 
And bath'd with many a tear: 
Faſt- falling oer the primroſe pale, 
So morning dews appear. 


But oh! his ſiſter's jealous care, 
A cruel ſiſter ſhe ! 

Forbad what EMA came to ſay ; 
« My Epwin hve for me.“ 


Now homeward as ſhe hopeleſs wept 

I he church-yard path along, 

The blaſt ble cold, the dark owl ſcream'd 
Her lover's funeral ſong. | 
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Amid the falling gloom of night, 

Her ſtartling fancy found * 
In every buſh his hovering ſhade, 

His groan in every ſound. 


Alone, appall'd, thus had ſhe paſs:d 

Ihe viſionary vale | 

; When lo! the death-bell ſmote her uy; 
| | Sad ſounding in the gale! © 


Juſt then ſhe reach'd, with trembling ſtep, 
b Her aged mother 5 Ui” 
"I'M He's gone! ſhe cry'd; and I ſhall ſee 
1 : That angel-face no more! 


I feel, I feel this breaking heart 
Beat high againſt my fide—— 
From her white arm down ſunk her head ; 
She 25 EOS 8 Og: and * 
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By DAVID MALLET. 


I. | 
f WAS at the filent ſolemn hour 
When night and morning meet, 
In glided MARG'RET's grimly ghoſt, 
And ſtood at WiLLiaM's feet. 


| II. 
Her face was like an April morn 
Clad in a wintry cloud, | 
And clay-cold was her lily hand 
That held her fable ſhroud, 


25 5 III. 
So ſhall the faireſt face appear 
When youth and years are flown; 
Such is the robe that kings muſt wear 
When Death has reft their crown. 


FY 


WILLIAM anD MARGARET. 


ES 
Her bloom was like the ſpringing flow'r 
That ſips the filver dew ; . 

The roſe was budded in her cheek, 


Juſt opening to the view. 


V. 
But Love had, like the canker-worm, 
Conſum'd her early prime : 


The roſe grew pale, and left her cheek ; 
She dy'd before her time. 


VI. 


„Awake!“ ſhe cry'd, thy true love calls, 
Come from her midnight grave; 
Now let thy pity hear the maid, 
Thuy love refus'd to ſave. 


VII. 


*« This is the dumb and dreary hour 
When injur'd ghoſts complain, 
When yawning graves give up their dead 
1 h the faithleſs ſwain. 


VII. 
5 Bethink thee, WILLIAM of thy fault, 
Thy pledge and broken oath, 
« And give me back my maiden vow, 
And give me back my troth. 


1 
19 4 T4 %- 


WILLIAM and MARGARET. 


X. 


« Why did you promiſe love to me, 

« And not that promiſe keep? 

« Why did you ſwear my eyes were bright, 
« Yet leave thoſe eyes to weep ? 


X. 
« How could you ſay my face was fair, 
« And yet that face forſake ? 
„How could you win my virgin heart, 
Vet leave that heart to break? 


XI. - 
« Why did you ſay my lip was ſweet. 
« And made the ſcarlet pale ? 
„And why did I, young witleſs maid ! 
Believe the flatt ring tale? | 


; XII. 
That face, alas! no more is fair, 
Thoſe lips no longer red: 


« Dark are my eyes, now clos'd in death, 
„And ev'ry charm is fled. 


XIII. 
*« The hungry worm my ſiſter is; 
* This winding ſheet I wear; 
« And cold and weary laſts our night, 
Till that laſt morn appear. 


© But 


4 


WILLIAM any M ARG ARET, 
XIV. 


« But, hark! the cock has warn'd me- hence 


A long and late adieu 
« Come fee, falſe man, how low ſhe lies 
« Who dy d for love of you. 


XV. 
The lark ſung loud, the morning fmil CY 
With beams of roſy red ; 


Pale WILLIAM quak'd in ev'ry limb, 
And raving left his bed. | | 


| XVI. 
He hy'd him to the fatal place 
Where MaRG'RET's body lay, 


And ſtretch'd him on the green graſs art 
That wrapp'd her breathleſs clay. 


XVII. 


And thrice he call'd on MARG RE T's name, 


And thrice he wept full ſore, e oo 
Then laid his cheek to her cold grave. 
And word ſpoke never more. 
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ALLEN'AND ELLA, 


FR O M 


E VAN S's OLD BA I. L APS. 


N the banks of that cryſtalline ſtream 
Where Thames oft his current delays, 

And charms more than poets can dream, 

In his Richmond's bright villa ſurveys 3 : 


Fair Ella, of all the gay throng 
The faireſt that Nature had ſeen, 

Now drew ev'y village along, 
From the day ſhe firſt danc'd'on the green. 


Ah! boaſt not of beauty's fond power, 
For ſhort is the triumph ye fair! 
Not fleeter the bloom of! each flower ls 
And hope is hut gilded deſpair.” 
he! | A His 


- ZH KL LN END © 1.1 A. 


Nis affection each ſwain now, behold, 
By riches endeavours to prove Fg 
But Ella ſtill cries, What is gold, 
Or wealth, when compared to his love? 


Yes, Allen! together we'll wield 
Our ſickles in ſummer's bright day; 
Together well leaſe o'er the field, 
And ſmile all our labours away : 


In winter I'll winnow the wheat, | 
As it falls from thy flail on the wund; 
\ That flail will be muſic as ſweet, regents | 
When thy voice in the labour i is drowmn d.“ 


How oft would he ſpeak of his bliſs! | 
How oft would he call her his maid ! . : 

And Allen would ſeal with a Kifss 
Ev'ry promiſe and vow that he ſaid. tl 


1 But, hark! dier the graſs-levelland 4 
Vil The village-bells ſound on the plain; 
if Falſe Allen this morn gave his hand, 
And Ella's fond tears are all vain. 
| Sad 


A L L. E. N AN D E LL A 


Sad Ella too ſoon heard the tale, 
Joo ſoon the ſad cauſe ſhe was told: 
That his was a nymph of the vale; 


That he broke his, fond promiſe for gold. 


As ſhe walk'd by the margin ſo green, 
Which befringes the {ſweet river's. ſide, 
How oft was ſhe languiſhing ſeen ! 
How oft would ſhe gaze on the tide! 


By the clear river, then, as ſhe fate, 
Which reflected herſelf and the mead, 
Awhile ſhe bewept her ſad fate, 
And the green turf ſtill pillow'd her head. 


2 There, there!—is it Ella I ſee? 

*Tis Ella, the loſt, undone maid ! 

- Ah! no; 'tis ſome Ella, like me, 

Some hapleſs young virgin:betray'd ! 


Like nie, ſhe has ſorrow'd and wept; 
Like me, ſhe has fondly believ'd: 

Like me, her true promiſe ſhe kept; 
Like me, too, is juſtly deceiv d. 


I come, 
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I come, dear companion in grief! 
Gay ſcenes, and fond pleaſures, adieu! 
I come!—and we'll gather relief 
From boſoms ſo chaſte and fo true. 


Like you, I have mournd the long night, ö 
And wept out the day in deſpair: 

Like you, I have baniſh'd delight, 
And boſom'd a friend in my care. 


Ye meadows, ſo lovely, farewel! 
Your velvet {till Allen ſhall tread, 

All deaf to the ſound of that knell | 
Which tells for his Ella when dead. 


Your wiſh will, too ſure, be obey d; 
For Allen her loſs ſhall bemoan: 
Soon, ſoon, ſhall poor Ella be laid 


Where her heart ſhall be cold as your own, 


Then, twin'd in the arms of that fair 
Whoſe wealth has been Ella's ſad Ns 
As, together, ye draw the free air, 


And a thouſand: dear pleaſures relate, 
«SELIG 1 . 


If 


ALLEN AND: 1 1 A 


If chance, o'er my turf as ye tread, 
Ye dare to affect a fond figh, 
The primroſe will ſhrink her pale head, 
And the violet languiſh and die. 


Ahl weep not, fond maid! tis in vain; 
Like the tears that you'lend to the ſtream : 

Tears are loſt in that watery plain, 
And your ſighs are all loſt upon him. 


Scarce Echo had gather d the ſound, 


But ſhe plung'd from her graſs-ſpringing bed: 


The liquid ſtream parts to the ground, 
- And the mirror clos'd over her head. 


The ſwains of the village, at eve, 

Ott meet at the dark ſpreading yew ; 

There wonder how man could deceive 
A boſom ſo chaſte and ſo true. 


With garlands of every flow'r 

(Which Ella herſelf ſhould have made) 
They raiſe up a ſhort-living bow'r; 
And, ſighing, cry, © Peace to her ſhade !” 


Then, 


Þ ALLEN AND'ELL A. 


Then, hand lock'd in hand, as they move 

Ihe green-plotting hillock around. 

They talk qf poor Ella, and love, 4 
And moiſten with tears the freſh ground: 
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N ay, with they had never been born, 
Or liv'd the ſad moment to view, 
When Allen could thus be forſworn, 
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ON THE RECOVERY OF THE 


LADY VISCOUNTESS TYRCONNEL.. 


Wr Thames with pride beholds Avcusra' s charms, 
And either India pours into her arms; - 
Where Liberty bids honeſt arts abound, 

And pleaſures dance in one eternal round; 

High- throned appears the lau gh ter- loving dame 175 
Goddeſs of mirth, EUPHROSYNE her name, 5 Fx 
Her ſmile more cheerful than a vernal morn; _ 
All life, all bloom! of Youth and Fancy born! 
Touch d into joy, what hearts to her ſubmit; 
She looks her fire, and ſpeaks her mother's wit! 
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2 ON THE RECOVERY OF THE. 


Oer the gay, world the ſweet inſpirer reigns; 


Spleen flies, and Elegance her pomp ſuſtains. 


Thee, goddeſs! thee, the fair and young obey ; 
Wealth, Wit, Love, Muſic, all confeſs thy ſway. 
In the bleak wild, ev'n Want by thee is bleſs'd, 
And pamper'd Pride, without thee, pines for reſt ; 
The rich grow richer, while in thee they find 


The matchleſs treaſure of a ſmiling mind ; 


Science by thee flows ſoft in ſocial eaſe, 


And Virtue loſing rigour, learns to pleaſe. 


The goddeſs ſummons each illuſtrious name, 
Bids the gay talk, and forms th' amuſive game. 
She, whoſe fair throne is f d in human ſouls, 
From joy to joy her eye delighted rolls. : 
Where is, the goddeſs cry'd, my favourite, ſhe, 
Of all my race, the deareſt far to me, 
Whoſe life's the life of each refin d delight? 

She ſaid But no Ty RCONNEL. glads her fight. 
Switt ſunk her laughing eyes in languid fear; 


Swift roſe her ſwelling ſigh, and trembling tear, 


In kind low murmurs, all the loſs deplore; 


TYRCONNEL droops,, and pleaſure is no more. 
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LADY VISCOUNTESS TYRCONNEL. 


The goddeſs, filent, paus'd in muſeful air; 
But Mirth, like Virtue, cannot long deſpair. 

| Celeſtial-hinted thoughts gay hope inſpired, 
Smiling ſhe roſe, and all with hope were fired. 
Where Bath's aſcending turrets meet her eyes; 
Straight wafted on the tepid breeze ſhe flies, 

She flies her eldeſt fiſter Health to find ; 

And meets her on the mountain-brow reclin'd. 
Around her, birds in earlieſt concert ſing ; 
Her cheek the ſemblance of the kindling fpring ; 
Freſh- tinctur d, like a ſummer- evening ſky, 
And a mild ſun beams ſmiling in her eye. 

Looſe to the wind her verdant veſtments flow ; 
Her limbs yet recent from the ſprings below; 
There oft ſhe bathes, then peaceful ſits ſecure, 
Where every gale is fragrant, freſh and pure; 


Where flow'rs and herbs their cordial odours blend, 


And all their balmy virtue freſh afcend. 
Hail! ſiſter, hail ! (the kindred goddeſs cries) 
No common ſupphant ſtands before your eyes. 


You (with whoſe living breath the morn is fraught), | 
Fluſh the fair cheek, and point the cheerful thought; 


Strength, vigour, wit, depriv'd of thee, decline, 
Each finer ſenſe, that forms delight, is thine ; 
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" ON THE RECOVERY OF /THE 


Bright ſuns by thee diffuſe a brighter blaze, 
And the freſh green, a freſher green diſplays, 
Without thee pleaſures die, or dully cloy, 
And life with thee, howe er depreſs d, is joy. 

Such thy vaſt pow'r The Deity replies, 
Mirth never aſks a boon, which Health denies. 
Our mingled gifts tranſcend imperial wealth; 
Health ftrengthens Mirth, and Mirth inſpirits Health. 
Theſe gales, yon ſprings, herbs, flowers, and ſun, are mine; 
Thine is their ſmile ! be all their influence thine. 
EvPHROSYNE rejoins— Thy friendſhip prove! 
See ſickening the dear object of my love, 
Shall that warm heart, ſo cheerful een in pain, 
So form'd to pleaſe, unpleas'd itſelf remain? 

Siſter, in her my ſmile anew diſplay, 
And all the ſocial world ſhall bleſs thy ſway. 
Swift as ſhe ſpeaks, Health ſpreads the purple wing, 
Soars in the colour'd clouds, and ſheds the ſpring : | 
Now bland and ſweet ſhe floats along in air; 
Air feels, and ſoft ning owns th' ethereal fair: 
In ſtill deſcent ſne melts on opening flow'rs, 
And deep impregnates plants with genial ſhow'rs, 
The genial ſhow'rs, new-riſing to the ray; 
Exhale in roſeate clouds, and glad the day. 
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LADY VISCOUNTESS TYRCONNEL: „ 


Now in a Zephyr's borrow d voice ſhe ſings, _ 
Sweeps the freſh dews, and ſhakes them from her wings. 
Shakes them embalm'd, or in a gentle Kiſa, 

Breathes the ſure earneſt of awaking bliſs. 

SAaPHIRA feels it with a ſoft ſurprize 

Glide through her veins, and quicken in her eyes. 


Inſtant in her own form the goddeſs glows, 
Where, bubbling warm, the mineral water flows. 
Then, plunging, to the flood new virtue gives, 
Steeps every charm, and as ſhe bathes it lives! 

As from her locks ſhe ſheds the vital ſhow'r, N 
Tis done! (ſhe cries) theſe ſprings poſſeſs my pow'r ; 
Let theſe immediate to thy darling roll, 

Health, vigour, life, and gay-returning ſoul, 

Thou ſmil't, EuexrosyNE; and conſcious ſee, 
Prompt to thy ſmile, how nature joys with thee. 
All is green life! all beauty roſy bright; 

Full Harmony, young Love, and dear Delight! 

See vernal Hours lead circling joys along ! 

All ſun, all bloom, all fragrance, and all ſong! 


Receive 
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| or THE RECOVERY OF THE &. 
| Bo Receive thy care! Now Mirth and Health combine. 

| Each heart ſhall gladen, and each virtue ſhine. 

Quick to Aucus r bear the prize away; 
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BY the REY. W. MASON, M. A. 5 : 


i £91 | 1. p 
ERE, on my. native ſhore reclin'd, 
| While hlence rules this midnight hour, 
bt woo thee, goddels ; on my muſing mind 
" Deſcend, propitious power! 

And bid-theſe ruffling gales of grief ſubſide: 

Bid my calm foul with all thy influence ſhine ; 

As yon chaſte orb along this ample tide 

Dravvs the long luſtre of her ſilver line, | 
While the huſh' c breeze its laſt weak whiſper blows, 
And lulls old ſlumber to his deep repoſe. 


gs * 
Come to thy votry's ardent prayer, 
In all thy graceful plainneſs dreſt: 
No knot confines thy waving __ Es 
No zone thy: floating velt ; | 
VUnſullied honour decks thine open brow, - 
And candour brightens in thy modeſt eye: | 
Thy bluſh, is warm content's ethereal glow ; | "i 
Thy ſmile is peace; thy ſtep is liberty : . 
Thou ſcatter'ſt bleflings round with laviſh hand, 
As Spring with careleſs fragrance fills the land. 
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2 ODE TO INDEPENDENCE. 


As now Oer this lone beach I ſtray, 
Thy fav'rite ſwain oft ole along, 
And artleſs tun'd his Dorian 1 


dM 8 


Far from the buſy hrong. 


Thou heard It him, goddeſs, ſtrike the terldet- ſtring. 


And badt his foul with bolder paſſions move: 
Soon theſe reſponſive ſhores forgot. to ring, 

With beauty's praiſe; or plaint of {lighted love: 
To loftier flights his daring. genius roſe, 


And led the war, gainſt thine, and Freedoni's foes. 


Pointed with ſatire's keeneſt ſteel, 
The ſhafts of wit he darts around; 
Ev'n mitred Dulneſs learns to bel. 
And ſhrinks beneath the wound. 
In awful poverty his honeſt muſe 
Walks forth vindictive thro” a venal land: 
In vain Corruption ſheds her golden deus, 5 
In vain Oppreſſion lifts her 1 iron hand; 


He ſcorns them both, and, arm'd with truth lde 


Bids Luft and Folly tremble onthe throne. 


e Aan | t 
ODE TO INDEPENDENCE. 


Behold, like him, immortal maid, - 
The muſes veſtal fires I bring: 
Here, at thy feet, the ſparks era, 
Propitious wave thy wing. 
And fan them to that dazzling blaze of ſong, | 
Which glares tremendous on the ſons of pride. 
But, hark, methinks I hear her hallow' d tongue! 
In diſtant trills it echoes o er the tide 
No meets mine ear with warbles wildly free, 
As ſwells the lark's meridian ecſtacy. 


Fond youth! to'Ma xverLL's'patriot fame, 
« Thy humble breaſt muſt ne er aſpire, 
« Yet nouriſh ſtill the lambent flame; 
Still ſtrike thy blameleſs lyre: 
Led by the moral mule, ſecurely rove; 
And all the vernal ſweets thy vacant youtn 
Can cull from buſy Fancy's fairy grove, 
O hang their foliage round the fane of Truth: 
Jo arts like theſe devote thy tuneful toil, 
And meet its fair reward in D'AR c 's ſmile. 


VII. ( Tis 


4 ODE TO INDEPENDENCE. 


VII. 
« *Tis he, my ſon, alone fhall cheer 
+ Thy fickning ſoul; at that fad hour, 
When oer a much-loy'd parent's bier, 
« 'Thy duteous ſorrows ſhower : 
« At that ſad hour, when all thy hopes decline ; 
When pining Care leads on her pallid train; 
And ſees thee, like the weak and widow'd vine, 
«« Winding thy blaſted tendrils o'er the plain. 
« At that ſad hour ſhall D'Azcy lend his aid, 
« And raiſe with Friendſhip's arm thy drooping head. 


—_—_ 
6 Bin fragrant wreath, the muſes meed, 
That bloom d thoſe vocal ſhades among, 

Where never Flattery dar d to tread, 

„Or Int 'reſt's ſervile throng. 
Receive, thou favour d fon, at my command, 

« And keep, with ſacred care, for D'Axcy's brow : 
% Tell him, twas twin'd by my immortal hand, 


* I breath'd on every flower a purer glow; 
Say, for thy ſake, I fend the gift divine 
W ny: who calls thee HIS, yet makes thee MINE,” 


12 


STS 
26 NO 91 


Xx. 
my 


- —— — ————.. << — — 


— —— wüQũ—— — en 


% 


Ll 


2 THy 8 * — 5 FG 
N 75 Ky k r _— > 

. r 55 
. * 22 . y . 8 1 0 - 8 ; : 
Enna 4 | "RR --.. -. 


ES * 
Bo: 


near cart Street Holborn . 


C Tar lor No 


by 


2.1709, 


— 


7 


S 


ur 


4 


TH 


8 
8 


2 
LE 
* 
w 
. 
3 


. 2 
ed 
3. 


. 
1 
. 


* 


e 
5 . 2 


8 * 
* 
* 


5 
London, Hub. 


<& 
— a 
—U— WA IS Poenrtes — —— 
- ' : 
— P — 5 < a ter —— . e 
a e ; a — 2 N 2 — 
2 , . 2 - the 5 3h 2 * 0 — FLEE 9 — <= 3 - — : . E 8 —— — 
e — ER ES p f . 1 7 what, — — — * pt . 1 — — 


4 2 Fs: 21) wry + 
r — 


9 


. : - ” a 
7 
N 9 - 4 3 , » - 5 4 
A 0 8 1 % 
: S.- » 
. 5 . . R ll * 
* e # 4 


* 8 P 


* 


FROM MAS OM ELFRID A: 


* W X 


2 Terde tells ker phate . 5 
Sequeſter'd in ſome ſhadowy vale - 

The Lark in radiant ether floats 
And ſwells his wild ecſtatic notes 
Meanwhile on yonder hawthorn fpray 
The Linnet wakes her temp'rate 2 5 
She haunts no ſolitary ſhade,  _ 
She flutters o'er no ſun-ſhine mead, 
No love-lorn gnefs depreſs her ſong, 
No raptures lift it loudly high, 


But ſoft ſhe trills, amid th atrial throng, 
Smooth ſimple ſtrains of ſob reſt harmony. 


Sweet Bird! like thine our lay ſhall flow, 
Nor gaily briſk, nor ſadly flow ; 
Shy FEW For 
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For to thy note, ſedate and clear, 
: ConTenrt ſtill lends a liſt'ning ear. 
Reclin'd this moſſy bank along, 
Oft has ſhe heard thy careleſs ſong : 
Why hears not now ? What fairer grove 
From Harewood lures her devious love ? 
148 | W What fairer grove than Harewood knows, 
. More woodland walks, more fragrant gales, 
| | More ſhadowy bow” Is, inviting ſoft repoſe, 
More ſtreams ſlow-wand' ring thro her winding yales ? 


þ 

1 | 

9 8 | Perhaps to ſome lone cave the Rover flies, 

{19 Where lull'd in pious peace the Hermit lies. 

14 For, from the Hall's tumultuous ſtate, 

i jt Where banners wave with blazon'd gold, | 


11 There will the meek- eyed Matron oft retreat, 
6 And with the ſolemn Sage high converſe hold. 


There, Goddeſs, on the ſhaggy mound, 
Where tumbling torrents roar around, 
Where pendant mountains o'er your head 
Stretch their reverential ſhade ; 11 
You liſten, while the holy Seer 
Slowly chaunts his veſpers clear ; 
Or of his ſparing meſs partake, 

The ſav'ry pulſe, the wheaten cake, 


FVV . 
The bev' rage cool of limpid rill. 
Then, riſing light, your hoſt you bleſs, 


And oer his ſaintly temples bland diſtil 
Seraphic day-dreams of heav'n's happineſs. 


Where er thou art, enchanting Power, 
Thou ſoon wilt ſmile in Harewood's-bower : 
Soon will thy fairy feet be ſeen, 
Printing this dew-impearled green ; 
Soon ſhall we mark thy geſtures meek, 
Thy glitt'ring eye, and dimpled cheek, 
Among the welcome gueſts that move 

Attendant on the ſtate of Love. 
There, when the Sov'reign leads along 
Of Sports and Smiles a jocund train, 
Then laſt, but lovelieſt of the lovely throng, 
Thou com'ſt to ſoften, yet ſecure his reign. 


And, hark! completing our prophetic lay, 
The fleet hoof rattles o'er the flinty way ; 
Now nearer, and now nearer, ſounds. 
Avaunt! ye vain, deluſive Fears 
Hark! Echo tells thro Harewood's s ampleſt bid 
That Love, Content, and ATHELWOLD appears. 
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Licursows; as convey'd by ſparrows, 
Love and BEeavTy croſs'd the plain 
Flights of little pointed arrows 
Love diſpatch'd among the ſwains. 


But ſo much our ſhepherds dread him 
(Spoiler of their peace profound), 
Swift as ſcudding fawns they fled him, 
Frighten'd though they felt no wound. 


Now, the wanton God grown flier, 
And for each fond miſchief ripe, 

Comes diſguis'd in Pan's attire, 
Tuning ſweet an oaten pipe. 
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Echo, by the winding river, 


Doubles his deluding ſtrains; -- , 
While the boy conceals his quiver 
From the ſlow- returning ſwains. 


* 


As PALEMON, unſuſpecting, 
Prais'd the ſly muſician's art; 

Love, his light diſguiſe rejecting, 
Lodg'd an arrow in his heart. 


Cue1d will enforce your duty, 
Shepherds, and would have you tau ght, 

Thoſe, that timid fly from Bzavry, 
May by MeLopy be caught. 
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OR THE 


PASSIONATE SHEPHERD ro us LOVE. 


[ATTRIBUTED TO SHAKESPEARE] 


OME live with me, and be my love, 
And we will all the pleaſures prove 

That hills and valleys, dale and field. 
And all the craggy mountains yield. 
There will we ſit upon the rocks, 
And ſee the ſnepherds feed their flocks, 
By ſhallow rivers, to whoſe falls 
Melodious birds ſing madrigals. 
There will I make thee beds of roſes, 
With a thouſand fragrant poſies ; 
A cap of flow'rets and a girdle, © 
Embroider'd all with leaves of myrtle; 
A gown made of the fineſt wool, 
Which from our pretty lambs well pull; 
Fair lined ſlippers for the cold, 
With buckles of the pureſt gold; 
A belt of ſtraw, and ivy buds, 
With coral claſps, and amber ſtuds, 
The ſhepherd ſwains ſhall dance and ſing 
For thy delight each May morning. 
Then if theſe pleaſures may thee move, 
Come live with me, and be my love. 


* 


CONSIDERATION; 
| | r 


[ff __ NYMPH's REPLY ro 1 SHEPHERD. 


F that the world and love were young, 
And truth in every ſhepherd's tongue, 
Theſe pretty pleaſures might me move 
To live with thee, and be thy love. 
But, time drives flocks from field to fold, 
And rivers rage, and rocks grow cold, 
And Philomel becometh dumb, 
And all complain of cares to come. 
The flow'rets fade, and wanton fields 
To wayward winter- reckoning yield: 
A honey tongue, a heart of gall, 
Is fancy's ſpring, but ſorrow's fall. 
Thy gowns, thy ſhoes, thy bed of = 
Thy cap, thy girdle, and thy pokes, 
Some break, ſome wither, ſome OREN 
In folly ripe, in reaſon rotten : . _ 
Thy belt of ſtraw, and ivy buds, .. 
Thy coral claſps, and amber dude; 
All theſe in me no means can move 
To come to thee, and be thy love.— 
But, could youth laſt, and love ſtill breed, 
Had joys no date, and age no need; 
Then theſe delights my wind might move 


To live with thee, and be thy love. 
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AWAKING BEFORE THE CAVE. 


E 
: IMOGER, 


"ES, Sir, to Milford Haven; which is the way? 
I thank you.—By yon buſh ?—Pray how far thither a 
'Ods Pittikins !—Can it be fix miles yet! "= 
I have gone all night:—Faith, I'll lie down and lleep—— 
But ſoft, no bed-fellow:—O, gods and goddeſles! | 
I hope I dream; but tis not ſo: Good faith, | 
I tremble till with fear: but if there be | | [ 
VFPet left in heaven as ſmall a drop of pity | 1 | 
X As a wren's eye, fear'd Gods, a part of it! _ £1, 
A headleſs man!—The garments of Poſthumous ! oh 
I know the ſhape of his leg: this is his hand! 
This is Pis Axio's deed,” and CLoten's : O!l—— —__ 
Give colour to my pale cheek with thy blood. 
That we the horrider may ſeem to thoſe | 
Who chance to find us. Om Lord! my Lord! 
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IN IMOGEN's CHAMBER, ISSUING FROM THE TRUNK. 


LA S aun. 
HE crickets W and man's o er labour ty ſenſe 
E 5 itſelf by 1 reſt ;— TB oe 
—ůů— deſign's oY 
To note the Chamber: I will write al down: 
Such and ſuch pictures;—there the ie GA 


: * The adornment of her bed: The arras ? figures? 


Why, ſuch and ſuch: And the contents of the Mr 
Ah! but ſome natural notes about her body 
(Above ten thouſand meaner moveables 
Would teſtify) to enrich mine inventory, 
O Sleep, thou ape of death, lie dull upon her! 


Come off, come off [Tadig off a bracelet] 
Tis mine; and this will witneſs outwardly, 


As ſtrongly as the conſcience does within, 
To the madding of her Lord. No more, 
Why ſhould I write this down that's riveted, 

Screw d to my memory PI have enough: 
To the trunk again, and ſhut the ſpring of it. 


"CrMBELINE, AF II. Scene i, 


iu — a 


3 8 
7 „ 3 


: 


Ly 


lo HAST — ——— 


—— TIE 


Luan Oct ig by Cn. near Al- Street Holborn. 


4 
; 


wb p 
e — 


5 


* 


＋ 


Irie 
5 


2t NO OI 
* 9 | 
3 

, 2 


— 


— — ' . 
e 
. * \ 


L 
26 NO 91 


\ 


i 


. = 


_ > — j—j——ñ— 


- +5 4 Winn >a OA SD MIO. eB af. it tne Go > 


Cee — — 


ah Oo WON 
2 2 
Eg x 


$522 484 fe. 


wits 


* 

* 
* 
N 


5 
222.5 »% 


- — 


— 
— 


22 


” + ons vw 
2 =>. . 1 — 


I * a7 

2 _— 

7 
3 


n 
1 29 — 
N 
2 

Ts 


Ca, 


. 
— - 
and] 7 
* 
0 > 5 
FE 


— 


% 


a 
2 a; 
was 


* 


ge 


— 


2 
1 


The LAMENT. 


London, Publiuh il. July 17789, by Clavtor Nuo near (afte Street, Holborn. 


DELUDED LOVER'S LAMEN x., 


A SCOTTISH POEM. 


I 


'THOU pale orb, that filent ſhines, 
While care-untroubled mortals ſleep ! 

Thou ſeeſt a wretch, who inly pines, 

And wanders here to wail and weep ! 
With woe I nightly vigils keep, 

Beneath thy wan, unwarming beam ; 
And mourn, in lamentation deep, — 

How {fe and love are all a dream 


ä II. 

I joyleſs view thy rays adorn 

The faintly marked, diſtant hill: 
I joyleſs view thy trembling horn, 

Reflected on the gurgling rill. 
My fondly-fluttering heart, be {till ! | 

Thou buſy pow'r, Remembrance, ceaſe ! | 
Ah! muſt the agonizing thrill 


For ever bar returning peace ! 
A | III. 


2 


THE DELUDED LOVERS LAMENT. 


III. 
No idly-feign'd, poetic pains, 
My ſad, love-lorn lamentings claim : 
No ſhepherd's pipe—Arcadian ſtrains ; 
No fabled tortures, quaint and tame; 
The plighted faith ; the mutual flame ; 
The oft-atteſted Pow'rs above ; 
The promis d Father's tender name : 


| Theſe were the pledges of my love! 


IV. 
Encircled in her claſping arms, 
How have the raptur'd moments flown ! 


How have I wiſh'd for Fortune's charms, 


For her dear ſake, and hers alone ! 
And, mult I think it! is ſhe gone, 
My ſecret heart's exulting boaſt ? 
And does ſhe heedleſs hear my groan ? 
And is ſhe ever, ever loſt? 


V. 

Oh! can ſhe bear ſo baſe a heart, 

So loſt to honour, loſt to truth, 
As from the fondeſt lover part, 

The plighted huſband of her youth? 
Alas! Life's path may be unſmooth ! 

Her way may he thro' rough diſtreſs ! 
Then, who her pangs and pains will ſoothe, 
Her ſorrows ſhare and make them leſs ? 


VI. Ye 


THE DELUDED LOVER'S LAMENT. 


VI. 

Ye winged Hours that o'er us paſt, 

Enraptur'd more, the more enjoy'd, 
Your dear remembrance in my breaſt, 

My fondly-treaſur'd thoughts employ'd, 
That breaſt, how dreary now, and void, 

For her too ſcanty once of room! 
Ev'n ev'ry ray of hope deſtroy'd, 

And not a wiſh to gild the gloom ! 


VII. 

The morn that warns th' approaching day, 
Awakes me up to toil and woe: 

I ſee the hours, in long array, 
That I muſt ſuffer, lingering, flow. 

Full many a pang, and many a throe, 
Keen Recollection's direful train, 

Muſt wring my ſoul, ere Phoebus, low, 
Shall Kiſs the diſtant, weſtera mam. 


VIII. 
And when my nightly couch I try, 
| _ Sore-haraſs'd out with care and grief, 
My toil-beat nerves, and tear- worn eye, 
Keep watchings with the nightly thief: 
Or if I ſlumber, Fancy, chief, 
Reigns, haggard-wild, in ſore affright; 
Ev'n day, all-bitter, brings relief 
From ſuch a horror-breathing night. 


IX. O! 


THE DELUDED LOVER'S LAMENT; 


| IX. 
O! thou bright Queen, who, o'er th' expanſe, 
Now higheſt reign'ſt, with boundleſs ſway ! 
Oft has thy filent-marking glance 
Obſerv'd us, fondly-wand'ring, {tray ! 


The time, unheeded, ſped away, 


While Love's luxurious pulle beat high, 
Beneath thy filver-gleaming ray, 
To mark the mutual-kindling eye. 


X. 
Oh! ſcenes in ſtrong remembrance ſet ! 
Scenes, never, never to return! 
Scenes, if in ſtupor J forget, 
Again I feel, again I burn! 
From ev'ry joy and pleaſure torn, 
Life's weary vale I wander thro'; 
And hopeleſs, comfortleſs, I mourn 
A faithleſs woman's broken vow, 
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WOUNDED FAWN. 


Br AN W 8 MARYELL 


Tus wanton troopers 150 by. | 

Have ſhot my fawn, and it will die. 
Ungentle men! they cannot thrive 
Who kill'd thee : thou ne'er didſt, alive, 
Them any harm: alas! nor we ; 

Thy death yet do them any 

I'm ſure I Ed wHh'd them ill; 

Nor do 1 for all this—nor will 

But, if my ſimple prayers may yet 

Prevail with Heaven to forget 

Thy murder, I will join my tears 

Rather than fail. But, O my fears !- 

It cannot die ſo: Heaven's King 

Keeps regiſter of every thing; . 

And nothing we may uſe in vain, 

Ev'n beaſts muſt be with juſtice ſlain; 

Elſe men are made their deodands: 
Though they ſhould waſh their guilty hands 
In this warm life- blood, which doth part _ 
From thine, and wound me to the heart! 
IM could - not as their ſtain 

Is dy'd in ſuch a Seis 
There i is not Sack aaa + . 

The world, to offer for their ſin. 5 


N Inconſtant Sylvio, when y 8 8 bo 
= [ had not n him 9 © 20%, 1 
7 A 


One 


THE WOUNDED FAWN. 


One morning ( remember way 
Ty'd in this filver chain and bell, 

Gave it to me; nay, and I know 

What he then ſaid, I'm ſure I do. 

Said he, Look how your huntſman here 
Hath taught a fawn to hunt his dear.” 
But SyLv1o ſoon had me beguil'd: 

This waxed tame, while he grew wild, 
And, quite regardleſs of my ſmart, 

Left me his fawn, but took his heart. 


Thenceforth I ſet myſelf to play 
My ſolitary time away 
With this: and very well content 
Could fo mine idle life have ſpent. 
For it was full of ſport; and light 
Of foot, and heart ; and did invite 
Me to its game: it ſeem'd to bleſs - 
Itſelf in me: how could I leſs 
Than love it? O, I cannot be 
Unkind t' a beaſt that loveth me! 


Had it liv'd long, I do not know 
Whether it too might have done ſo 
As SyYLv1o did: his gifts might be, 
Perhaps, as falſe, or more than he: 
But I am ſure, for aught that! 
Could in ſo ſhort a time eſpy, 
Thy love was far more better than 
The love of falſe and cruel man. 


With ſweeteſt milk, and ſugar, firſt 
I it at my own fingers nurſt ; 


And as it grew, ſo every day 
It wax'd more white ne 


1 


THE WOUNDED YAWN.. 3 


It had ſo ſweet a breath! and oft * 
It bluſh'd to ſee its foot more ſoft 
And white, than—ſhall I fay my hand ? 
Nay, any lady's of the land. 

It is a wondrous thing, how fleet 

'Twas on thoſe „ feet! 
With what a pret ipping grace 

It oft would gs the race; 
And when't had left me far away, 

I would ſtay, and run again, and ſtay- 
For it was nimbler much than hinds; 
And trod, as if on the four winds. 


I have a garden of my own, 
But ſo with roſes overgrown, 
And lilies, that you would it gueſs 
To be a little wilderneſs : 
And all the ſpring-time of the year 
It only loved to be there. 
Among the beds of lilies, 1 0 
Have ſought it oft, where it ſhould lie; 
Let could not, till itſelf ſhould riſe, 
Find it, although before my eyes: 
For, in the flaxen lilies ſhade, 
It like a band of lilies laid. 
Upon the roſes it would feed, 
Until its lips &en ſeem'd to bleed; 82 
And then to me would boldly trip, 7 | 
And print thoſe roſes on my lip. Re 
But all its chief delight was ail 
On roles thus itſelf to fill; 
And its pure virgin limbs to fold 
In whiteſt ſheets of lilies cold. 
Had it liv'd long, it would have been 
Lilies without, roſes within. 


O help! 


THE WOUNDED FAWN. 


O help! O help! I fee it faint— 
And die—as calmly as a faint— _ + 
See how it weeps! the tears do come 
Sad, ſlowly dropping, like a gum, 

So weeps the wounded. balſam! ſo 
The holy frankincenſe doth flow ! 
The brotherleſs Hehades | 
Melt in ſuch amber tears as theſe. 

I, in a golden vial, will | 
Keep theſe two cryſtal tears; and fill 
It, till it do o'erflow with mine: | 
Then place it in Diana's ſhrine, 


Now my {weet fawn is vaniſh'd to 
Whither the ſwans and turtles go: 
In fair Elyſium to endure, 


With milk-white lambs, and ermines pure, 


O do not run too faſt, for I | 
Will but beſpeak thy grave, and die! 


Firſt, my unhappy ſtatue ſhall 
Be cut in marble ; and withal 
Let it be weeping too ;—but there 
Th' engraver ſure his art may ſpare ! 
For I fo truly thee bemoan, 
That I ſhall weep though I be ſtone; 
Until my tears, ful dropping, wear 
My breaſt, themſelves engraving there. 
There at my feet ſhalt thou be laid, 
Of pureſt alabaſter made; 
For I would have thine image be 
White as I can, though not as thee. 
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THE 
WANDERING IN SEARCH OF HER LOVER. 


n 
N every hill, in every grove, 
Along the margin of each ſtream, 
(Dear conſcious ſcenes of former love!) 
I mourn, and Damon is my theme, - _ 
The hills, the groves, the ſtreams remain 
But Damon there I ſeek in vain. = 


$5 | IT. 


Now to the moſly cave I fly, 

Where to my ſwain I oft have ſung, 
Well pleas'd the browling goats to ſpy, 
As Oer the airy ſteep they hung. 
The moſly cave, the goats remain— 

But Damon there I ſeek in vain. 


III. 


Now thro' the winding vale I pals, 
And ſigh to ſee the well-known ſhade ; 
I weep, and kiſs the bended graſs, 
Where Love and Damon fondly play'd. 
The vale, the ſhade, the graſs remain— 
But Daox there I ſeek in vain, 5 
2 | | | =... Front 
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THE. NYM P k. 


IV. 


From hill, from dale, each charm 1s fled, 


Groves, flocks, and fountains pleaſe no more ; 
Each flower, in pity, droops its head, 


All nature does my loſs deplore : 
All, all reproach the faithleſs ſwain— 


Yet Damon ſtill I ſeek in vain. 
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| FROM COMUS. 7 


Cont, * goddeſs fair and free, 
In heaven yclepd EUPHROSYNE, = 

And by men, heart-eaſing Mirth, 
Whom lovel rere at a birth 
With two ſi aces more, 

To. eee Bacchus bore. f 
Haſte thee, nymph, and bring with thee 

Jeſts any: outhful jollity 
Quip and cranks, Yd wanton wiles, 

8 5 becks, and wreathed ſmiles, 

Such as hang on Hebe's cheek, 

And love to live in dimples ſleek ; 

Sport, that wrinkled Care derides, 

And Laughter holding both his ſides. 

Come, and trip it as you go, 

On the light fantaſtic toe ; | 
And in thy right hand lead with thee 
The mountain nywph fweet Liberty. 

Calt thine eyes around and fee, 
How, from every element, 
Nature's ſweets are cull'd for thee, 
And her choiceſt bleſſings ſent. 
Fire, water, earth, and air f 
To comꝑoſe the rich — 
Theig — a 1 8 r 


- 8 
174 \ 4 a 
. 8 — * — 


Paying homage. to. your — 


THE SPINNING-WHEEL. 


| . | ONE Summer eve, as Nancy fair 
= | : Sat ſpinning in the ſhade, _ 
While ſky-larks ſoaring high in air 
Were warbling o'er her head; 
And doves in tender cooings woo'd, 
£98 mutual love they feel 
She ſung, but ſtill her work purſued, 
And turn'd her ſpinning- wheel. 


« While thus I work with rock and reel, 
«© Our life by time is ſpun; . = 
« And, as runs round my ſpinning-wheel, 
« The:world turns up and down: _ 
« Some rich to-day, to-morrow poor, 
« While I no changes feel, 
« But fit, induſtrious, at my Yoor,: © -- 
And turn my ſpinning- wheel. 


From me let men and women too 
This homeſpun leſſon learn, 
Not mind what other people do, 
«« But eat the bread they earn: 
« If none were fed, in each degree, 
« But who delſerv'd a Ho. 
«© Some ladies then, as well as me, 
« Muſt turn the ſpinning-wheel.” 


The rural toaſt in artleſs tone ITE 
Thus {Jung her penſive ſtrain,  - 
When o'er the ſtile leap'd fa ful Jon, . 
Wo long had plough'd the main: 
She turn'd to view her future ſpouſe ; 
(Away flew rock and reel) 
Now keeps, in happineſs, his houſe, 
And tums her ſpinning wheel. 
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SANTERING JACK. 


W 
ON 


' SAUNTERING JACK axp IDLE JOAN. 


/ 


35 By Mx. P R I O R. 


NT E RR' P beneath this marble ſtone, 
Lie ſaunt ring Jack and idle Joan. 

While rolling years threeſcore and one 

Did round this globe their courſes run 2 

If human things went ill or well; 

If changing empires roſe or fell; 

The morning paſt, the evening came, 

And found this couple {till the ſame. 

They walk'd, and eat, good folks! what then? 

Why then they walk'd and eat again. 


They forundly ſlept the night away : 

They did juſt nothing all the day : 

And having bury'd children four, 
Wou' d not take pains to try for more. 
No ſiſter either had, nor brother; 

They ſeem'd juſt tally'd for each other. | 
- ths A Their 
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Their moral and oeconomy 

Moſt perfectly they made agree: 

Each virtue kept its proper bound, 

Nor tre ſpaſsd on the other's ground. 
Nor fame or cenſure they regarded: 
They neither puniſh'd; nor rewarded. 
He car'd not what the footman did : 

Her maids ſhe neither prais'd nor hid ; 

So ev'ry ſervant took his courſe ; | 
And bad at firſt, they all grew worſe. 
Slothful diſorder fill'd his ſtable ; 

And ſluttiſn plenty deck'd'her table. 
Their beer was ſtrong, their wine was port; 
Their meal was large, their grace was ſhort. 
They gave the poor their remnant- meat 
Juſt when it grew not fit to eat. | 
They paid the church and PR, 
And took, but read not the receipt; 
For which they claim'd their Sunday's _ 
Of flumbering in an upper pew. 
No man's defects fought they to know ; 
So never made themſelves a foe. 
No man's good deeds did they commend ; 

So never rais'd themſelves a friend; 
Nor cheriſh'd they relation poor, 

That might decreaſe their preſent ſtore : 
Nor barn nor houſe did they repair, 
That might oblige their future heir. 


AN EPITAPH, . 3 


They neither added, nor confounded; 
They neither wanted, nor abounded. 
Each Chriſtmas they accompts did clear, 
And wound their bottom round the year. 


Nor tear nor ſmile did they employ, 
At news of public grief, or joy. 
When bells were rung, and bonefires made, 
If aſk'd, they ne er deny'd their aid; 
Their jugg was to the ringers carry'd, 
Who ever either dy'd, or marry'd. 
Their billet at the fire was found, 
Who ever was depos'd, or crown'd. 


Nor good, nor bad, nor fools, nor wile ; 
They wou'd not learn, nor cou'd adviſe ; 
Without love, hatred, joy, or fear, 
They led—a kind of— as it were 
Nor wiſh'd, nor car d, nor laugh'd, nor cry'd ; 
And ſo they liv'd; and ſo they dy'd. 
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[AN ORIGINAL COMMUNICATION.] 


Nn nad {ant em X 1 N 4 
\ HE ſeparation of lovers, if for any conſi erable 
interval, is a kind of æra in the Hiſtory of Love, 
not eaſily forgotten; ; the pains of parting, the anxieties of 
abſence, are too ſenſible to be quickly eraſed: but, if 
gloty call the hero from the object of his affection; if 
impelled by martial ardour, he ſeek it in the field of 


danger, what alarms await the tender boſom, whoſe deſ- 


tiny is inter woven w that of the gallant foldier, or r the 
hatdy ſearan |. 441 b v7.9 | 


* 2 
4 


- 


by = every reflotion an the degeneracy of the age, on 
the diſſipation and infidelity of the preſent times; it may 
indeed be true, that many are the ſlaves of a who 
requeſt not the heart, provided they obtain the hand: but 
let it not be ſuppoſed, that the genuine feelings of the 
breaſt can ever be totally inſenſible; or, that inſtances of 
honourable paſfion can be wanting in minds cultivated by 


| jo taſte, and directed by virtue and diſcretion. 


al. LETITIA, 


6 2 9 


LETITIA, the elegant, the ſprightly, the modeſt LETI- 
TIA, accompliſhed with every liberal and polite acquiſition, 
had long diſtinguiſhed from among her admirets the ami- 
able Col. J. and had juſt appointed a time for the completion 


of their mutual vows; the commencement of their united 
felicity: 


In youth, form, fortune, fame, they both were bleſt; 
All who knew envy'd; yet in envy lov'd. 
Can fancy form more finiſh'd happineſs ? 


f 


A happineſs, which, even when apparently in poſſeſſion, 
was at once diſppated; for the foldier is not maſter of 
himſelf. What were thy ſenſations, LEgTIT1a, | when 
firſt the news was brought, that honour claimed thy con- 
ſort; that among the gallant defenders of Gibraltar, Col. 
J. was appointed to be one ! If the manly fortitude of 
the hardy officer ſcarce forbore calling fortune cruel, what 
deſcription ſhall do juſtice to thy feclings when thus parted ! 
——Thoſe only who have felt, can deſcribe! the anxieties 
of ſeparation. Let then the following extract ſpeak for 
WVC 


EI d 250 60 4 WI K. 


* I thank you, my dear MAria, for your attention in 
tranſmitting ſo early an account of what you-inform me «is 
termed the deciſive victory at Gibraltar; and you hope, 
as We have this news firſt from our enemies, that the 


| ttuth 
%, | 


2-1 


truth will prove greatly beyond what they acknowiedge. 
I hope fo too; I hope glory will recompenſe the gallaut 
victors, ſaid I, as I peruſed your detter. Shall I confeſs 
my frailty, Matia? I ſoon reflected, (thoſe dreadful float - 
ing batteries !) that fome muſt have fallen on our fidez I 
trembled when I confidered cob might have fallen; for what 
is victory to me, if parchaſed at the expence of his life, 
to whom my own is united; and whoſe bravery, 1 well 
know, deſpiſes every danger, when in purſuit of his duty 
and of honour? Then, ſeated on the ſopha, and viewing 
the laſt preſent he made me, I congratulated myſelf that 
ever painting was invented: I recalled to my memory 
the grace ful addreſs with which “ he hoped I would 
oblige him by my acceptance of his portrait; a reſemblance 
eſteemed happy, an iufinitely HAPPY RESEMBLANCE, if 
honoured with my apptobation.” How often has this 
little, but invaluable miniature, ſupported my ſpirits, and 
calmed my fears! When I heard of inconſtant ſeparated 
lovers, 1 ſighed, but a glance at my HAPPY RESEM- 
- BLANCE as often "diff ipated every unkind apprehenſion. 
He cannot, ſaid I, be fickle, conſtancy is inſcribed in his 
countenance ; together with valour and ſenſibility, I ſee 
the traits of honour and generoſity. How I long for fur- 
ther information ! for a letter relating the ſhare he had in 
the action! for I am ſure he had his ſhare; and 1 bind 
for him in imagination, the laurel crown, which his cou- 
rage may Juſtly claim as his reward. But he is not pre- 


ſent to receive it ; and time flies with leaden wings till 
his return,” —— 


Fortune, 


DF 
Fortune, for a time, may ſeem perverſe: and unkind; 
may impede the happineſs and delights of affection by de- 
lay; but in vain may the ſevereſt frowns of the inconſtant 


Goddeſs attempt to control the conſtant heart. Her power 


extends only to a trial of affection; which, if genuine and 
real, will abide the teſt with honcur, and deſerve thoſe 


rewards which await it: the joys of hoſe poſſeſſiom will 


be heightened by reflection on thoſe previous difficulties 


which perſeverance has ſurmounted, and fidelity, van- 


guſhed: Of this our preſent ſubjeQr is an inſtance. | 


| Not long after the deſtruction of the floating batteries, 
when enmity was diſarmed, and gentle peace calmed the 
diſcord of war, Col. J. obtained permiſſion to reviſit his 
native land, and his LETITIA. Happineſs crowned. their 
mutual conſtancy, and increaſing affection animated the 
felicity of their enjoyments. Whether, ſince LETITIA 
has experienced the pleaſures of mater nity, if a ſeparation 
ſhould again take place, the will conſider her prattling 
boy, or the once favourite miniature, as the HAPPY - RE- 
SEMBLANCE ; is a problem, which, though not of very 


difficult ſolution, no true friend, either of public or private 


happineſs, will wiſh, to be ſpeedily determined by experi- 
ment. 
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THE 
F OUNTAI N os LOVE. 
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(AN ORIGINAL COMMUNICATION.) 


HY will you not love me: faid AuixroR to 
MyRriILLA; why will you not love me, and unite 


your hand with mine ? I have long entreated you, have purſued 


you, have entertained you, yet you refuſe, My poſſeſſions 
are ample; my. flocks and my herds are numerous; my 
paſtures fruitful ; my fields fertile: theſe I might enjoy were 
MyRTILLA my own; but without her they are nothing; 


poſſeſſion 1s not enjoyment, nor are flocks and herds riches. _ 


| Becauſe, replied MyRTILLA, becauſe AMINTOR values 


himſelf on his abundance, and boaſts of his wealth,— 
N | Ir 
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If in theſe he places his delight, if theſe are his deſires, 
with what expectations ſhall any nymph accept his hand? 
Where the mind is not recommendatory of the man, and af- 


fection fervent in the mind, ſuch may worſhip at the altar of 


PLUTUS ; but let them not enter the temple of Love. 


Why will you, MyRTILLA, indulge ſuch ſuſpicions? Why 
will you think me ignoble and ſordid? I proteſt, that for 
your ſake alone, I with to continue maſter of my rural riches, 
nor. defire them to be mine unleſs as they may contribute 
to our mutual enjoyment. ALEx18 has whiſpered to you this 
baſe ſlander ; why will you liſten to his reports? his principles 
are unworthy, and his diſpoſition envious. Enjoin me any 
trial as proof of my fidelity; for you I will encounter the 


ſtormy ocean, for you I will defy burning Etna; no perils, 


e*er ſo hazardous, no dangers, er ſo dreadful, will I decline, 
may I but win your fayour. Should I periſh——Periſh ! no, 
periſh not, AMINTOR : neither to the ſtormy ocean, nor to 
burning Etna do I enjoin you; our nymphs would mourn 
their abſent fwain, and the filent green regret its me- 
lody; the village would ceaſe its Feftivity, and even CALISTA 
would repine.—Bagiſh ſuch. injurious ſentiments : I neyer 
regarded CALISTA ; neyer loved any but MyRzTILLA; never 
did my conſtant affeftion ſwerve from its amiable object. 

Baniſh from your boſom every idea of AM1NToR's incon- 
ſtaneß. Let us repair together to the ſacred receſs, where 


1 


riſes that powerful fountain whoſe waters obliterate every 


a | ſuſpicion : 
_ ; . &S.- 


- 
— 


( 6 T | > pu” 
ſuſpicion, and cauſe forgetfulneſs of every fault: there gentle 
Cupids offer the generous draught which exhilarates the 
ſoul, and diffipates every unamiable diſpoſition ; to honeſt 
love, and ſincere affection, the guardian Genii are ever 
propitious, and the golden goblet free. There will we 
reciprocally pledge ourſelves ; look forward to mutual . 
and forget that ever we diſagreed. 1 iis 


Will you than; replied MYRTILEA, will you then forget 
that once you thought wealth deſirable ?. will you forget am- 
bition ? will, you center in me- your happineſs? will you 
drink deep of the Fountain of Love ?—l will drink deep 


of the Fountain of Love; I will place in your eſteem my am- 


bition, in your affection my riches z no fuſpicion ſhall ſeparate 
us; no 'diſcord moleſt us. Time, as he wings his way, 
ſhall ever find us united in ſentiment, in eſteem, in honour, 
in affection, as united in the ſame lot. Come then, let me 
place on thy head this garland of roſes ; they are the moſt 
beautiful the plains afford, they are the moſt fragrant that 
ever grew; but their beauty fades compared to thine, 


and their fragrance yields no pleaſure, like thy conſenting * 


ſmiles. Come then, let us run to where happineſs awaits 
us, where ſacred rites ſhall call heaven and earth to witneſs 


our mutual fidelity ; the kindly ftream ſhall impart new lite, - 


new deſires, new ecſtaly. We will date from this our 


brighteſt days, and ever venerate the FOUNTAIN OF 
LOVE. 


4 | There 


= [ 4 ] 
There are many fountains called (but falſely) Fountains of 
Love: their ſtreams are turbid and diſcoloured; they riſe 
; from impure ſources, and are tainted with deleterious exhala- 
tions: theſe madden into rage the miſtaken Lovers who drink 
them; they diffuſe a miſt around the eyes, they beguile the 
heart ; they ſuſpend every noble faculty of the ſoul, and ſubſti- 
tute a delirium; they enervate the mind, while they excite 
it to phrenzy. Unhappy thoſe ! miſled by the gaudy flowers 
which glare along the paths, and bedeck the ways to ſuch 
polluted ſtreams. Unhappy ! who thirſt for ſuch intoxicat- 
ing draughts : the latent poiſon,” however for a while diſ- 
guiſed, will- conſume their ſpirits, and embitter their joys : 
every amiable propenſity will wither to imbecility and de- 

crepitude, every valuable quality to inanity and miſery. 


Far otherwiſe the gentle ſtreams of honourable affection: 
deep withdrawn from popular obſervation, they riſe in the ſe- 
clnded vale, or meander in the filent grove ; conducted by the 
potent Genii, to where the devoted fane rears its majeſtic 
front, they repleniſh the capacious fountain with inexhauſtible 
plenty, and | diffuſe to all around it, happineſs and joy: 
permanent, not fading; real, not illuſory. Mild as the breath 

of morn, grateful as returning ſpring, they invigorate the 
ſoul, they harmonize the paſſions, they elevate the affections. 
Happy the Lovers who have drank deep of the ftream ! 
Happy the votaries of the FOUNTAIN OF LOVE! 
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There are many fountains called (but falſely) Fountains of 
Love: their ſtreams are turbid and diſcoloured; they riſe 
, from impure ſources, and are tainted with deleterious exhala- 
tions: theſe madden into rage the miſtaken Lovers who drink 
them; they diffuſe a miſt around the eyes, they beguile the 
heart; they ſuſpend every noble faculty of the ſoul, and ſubſti- 
tute a delirium; they enervate the mind, while they excite 
it to phrenzy. Unhappy thoſe ! miſled by the gaudy flowers 
- which glare along the paths, and bedeck the ways to ſuch 
polluted ſtreams. - Unhappy ! who thirſt for - ſuch intoxicat- 
ing draughts : the latent poiſon,” however for a while diſ- 
guiſed, will conſume their ſpirits, and embitter their Joys : 
every amiable propenſity will wither to imbecility and de- 

crepitude, every valuable quality to inanity and miſery. 


Far otherwiſe the gentle ſtreams of honourable affection: 
deep withdrawn from popular obſervation, they riſe in the ſe- 
eluded vale, or meander in the filent grove ; conducted by the 
potent Genii, to where the devoted fane rears its majeſtic 
front, they repleniſh the capacious fountain with inexhauſtible 
plenty, and * diffuſe to all around it, happineſs and joy: 
permanent, not fading ; real, not illuſory. Mild as the breath 
of morn, grateful as returning ſpring, they invigorate the 
ſoul, they harmonize the paſſions, they elevate the affections. 
Happy the Lovers who have drank deep of the ftream ! 
Happy the votaries of the FOUNTAIN OF LOVE! 
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ASSING through "he City 'of Grange,” 1 ob- 


ſerved a moſt joyful feſtival, as I thought ; all ranks of 


people were inſpired with mirth, and never did I ſee more 
univerſal fatisfation—On i inquiry of a ſpectator, ] learnt the 
reaſon of it in the following hiſtory : 

Diſſenſſon and enmity, faid my informer, are never more 
in jurious than when prevalent between powerful and noble 


families ; tranſmitted, perhaps, from, generation to genera- 
tion, they involve in their effects many, whoſe, days might 
otherwiſe be tranquil ; but if, by ſome fortunate incident, 
diſſenſion and enmity may be deſtroyed, who will not rejoice 


in ſo happy an event! 


Among the nobles of Granada, none were more conſpi- | 
cuous than Don GusMan Dx MARCED0, and Comte Va 
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LENTINE DR Mpix A; but they were enemies and rivals, 
and. the enmity was hereditary, together with their inheri- 
tances. Don GusMAN had an only ſon, who accompanied the 
Ambaſſador of Spain in France; he was amiable in his 
temper and manners; of poliſhed mind, and enlarged civility. 
Report ſpake ſo ſtrongly in his favour, that nobody won- 
dered his father, Don Gus Ax, ſhould command his pre- 
ſence at the eſte of his anceſtors; nor was Don Jur. 10 
leſs ready to obey the ſummons, and cenclude his honour- 
able baniſhment. Already had he paſſed the Pyreneans, 
already had he received the fmiles of his Sovereign at 
Madrid; and now, approaching his paternal eftate, he ex- 
pected, ere long, to pay his duty to his parents—he had 
ſent his ſervant before him with the news of his approach. 
Arrived alone at a little village, he beheld an aſſembly of. 
villagers dancing. and making merry on the daiſed green: 
(it was the nuptial day of a happy pair:). You can proceed 
no further this evening, ſaid the bot ; freſh horſes are not 
to be procured ; nor can your chaiſe be now repaired, 
Take a turn on the green, and enjoys for once, the pleaſures 
of a village. Ah JoLio! did you know the perils, which. 
await you ; - did you Know that on the BER 12435 
of your family Hal; did you know that F ——— would con- 
duct you to the ſeat of this very perſon ; ; that from her hand 
you ſhould receive the tinkling guitar, and that with her 
alſo you ſhould dance; did you know the perils attendant 
on her beauty, would vou accept mine hoſt's ee Ah, 
nas blind 


- 
E 


L*35) 

blind to fate! Jur1o was received with courteſy, and en- 
tertained with politeneſs ; but he paid for his reception with 
his heart. The ſplendid moon augmented the enjoyments of 
the rural ſcene, and the cool breezes prompted to a prolonga- 
tion of the feſtivity. Never did JuLto more gracefully exert 
his accompliſhments; never did Donna Max1a more happily 
unite the various beauties of poliſhed manners and lovely mo- 
deſty : ſprightlineſs and gaietv, tempered with meekneſs and 
reſerve, heightened the glow of beauty, and added to the in- 
chantment of her charms. 

And who is the lady with whom 1 diticed? ſaid JuL o 
to his hoſt—Her father and herſelf arrived a few days ſince 
on a viſit to her aunt, the proprietreſs of this village, and of 
a large eſtate. At a ſmall diſtance from hence is her reſi- 
dence — by this twilight you may almoſt diſcern the dwel- 
ling; there, that's one of the turrets. JurL10 looked to the 
turret—advanced a few paces towards it—ſtopped ſhort— 
advanced again — and, without deſign, had now approached 
to within a little diſtance of it here he ſat down, and for a 
"while was loſt in thought. 
Nor was Donna MARIA very: differently engaged Rom 
her lover: ſhe had, indeed, retired, as was ſuppoſed, to 


reſt ; had diſmiſſed her fervant, and diſpenſed with her 


attendance. Adjoining to her bed-chamber was a cloſet, look- / 
ing to the riſing dawn, whoſe early rays ſhe thought ſhe con- 
templated ; but the God of Love well knew, ſhe rather con- 
templated her partner. Then ſhe took up a book, but that was 
ſoon quitted, ſince it © gave Ho information of the gentle ſtran- 
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ger; after a while, ſeated as ſhe was in her chair, without any 
change in her dreſs, ſhe ſunk into a placid ſlumber; but flum- 
bers are no more ſecure from the irruptions of love than 
meditations; to the SLEEPING Fair were {till preſent the 
politeneſs of manners, the reſpectful attention, the engaging 
complaiſance of the gentle ſtranger, whoſe aſſiduity ſhe repaid 
with ſmiles, even in her ſleep. 

It was the cuſtom of Don VALENTINE DE "HERS to riſe 


with the lark; | his early military duties had left this cuſtom 


with him, and he allowed it full force. Curioſity led him 
this morning to walk about the eſtate of his ſiſter-in- law: 
he was thus engaged, when ſuddenly four villains ruſhed 
out upon him from a little thicket, and attempted to pillage 
the hardy Veteran: but, although the combat was unequal, 
ſo ſtrong is the force of cuſtom, that he ſtood on his defence. 
The claſhing of ſwords quickly excited the attention of 
Don JvLio, who, running to the ſpot, and perceiving a 
gentleman thus | ſurrounded, immediately added his afliſt- 


ance, and, at length, put the robbers to flight; but not 
without receiving a wound in the conflict. Comte VALEN- 


INE did not recollect JuLio, and the circumſtances of 


time and place prevented Jur 10 from obſerving the Comte, 


who now ſupported his wounded deliverer toward his ſiſter- 
in-law's reſidence. Good Heavens! cried Comte VALEx- 


TINE, with emotion, as he entered the Court-yard, how 


came my davghter's window open? - JuLIo looked earneſtly 
at him as he pronounced the words © my daughter, and 


thought he recollected features which e his heart. 
The 
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The ſame expreſſion of the Comte's ſtartled the SLEEPING 
Fair; and, ſtepping ts the window, ſhe beheld the amiable 
ſtranger, ſupported by her father, and bleeding. She 
ſhrieked ! and her ſhriek exciting the attention of Comte 
VALENTINE and Jurte, the latter perceived at once the 
ſituation he was in: If duty bade him refuſe accommodation 
from his. rival, as was the cuſtom of the families, love bade him 
embrace the opportunity of perſonal” acquaintance; the ſtruggles 
of theſe principles overcame the wounded Ju L Io, and he was 
carried fainting into tlie houſe. The wound Ju ro had reccibed 
from the robbers was not dangerous, but that he received 
from Donna Maria was incurable; and from this rather 
than from the other aroſe a fever. "Cornte VirenTINE fat 
by his bedfide'* To whom, Sir, am I indebted for my life, and 
how can 1 acknowledge i it e Fhave intereſt at court, or 1 have 
extenſive! property in the province. Neither of theſe, Sir, 
will be acceptable. | * 1629) La bac 
My ſervant is gone before me, to the ſeat of Bias Guzman 
DR MaRrcepo; I only beg you to ſend and inform him where 
he may find his maſter. What, Sir, are you of that family ? 
Is it to a Dx MAR DO I am under obligations? and for my 
life ? Perhaps you are Don JuL1o ; your appearance, I muſt 
acknowledge, juſtifies the favourable report of you, but— 
| but——Good Heavens! that I ſhould be obliged to that houſe ! 
Had I not better have died at once! Not, faid his fifter-1n-law, 
who that moment entered the room, and called him on one 
ſide, if I might give my opinion; for, ſince this gentleman's 
arrival, I cannot but gueſs he is the eourteous ſtranger with 
2 * | whom 
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whom. MAxlA was partner on the green. But how 
came he ſo near your houſe ? replied the Comte, with quick- 
neſs. Poffibly i in hopes of a more durable partnerſhip, replied: 


his fiſter-in-law—It. cannot be—it cannot be—were I myſelf 


willing to admit it, and thus repay my obligations, his father 
will forbid it Not perhaps if he ſees his ſon's life in danger: 
Give me your honour you will keep your temper to Don 
Guz Max, and permit me to make an experiment. Not ſo as 
to tarniſh no, no, ſo as to augment your honour, and your 
happineſs; too, if this is the perſon we take . far, and in 
whoſe praiſes report is ſo. prodigal.. . | 

In ſhort, by the peculiarity. of theſe incidents, __ the am 
ation of this lady, the. two Noblemen were. pacified, the two 
families united, the two lovers made happy; and this: is the 
occaſion of theſe. rejoicings. And who, ſaid. the narrator, 
will not join his, wiſhes that their happineſs, be not W e, 
e but e * 1 
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8 and mild was the evening, filent and quiet 
the grove; the ſun gilded with his parting rays the 
mountain-tops; his declining beams added freſh beauty to 
the verdant ſcene: the gliding ſtreams ſoftly ſoothed the 
ſoul to ſlumbers; all was peace: why then was not the 
boſom of Laura peace alſo! when nature was calm, why 
were her thoughts tumultuous ? when all was cheerful, why 
did LAURA repine ? She was dreſſed more gayly than other 
nymphs; her hair was perfumed with the fragrance of the 


Eaſt, and decorated with a chaplet of flowers; nor wanted 


LavRA perſonal charms, why then was ſhe unquiet ? 


Surely, ſaid LAuRa, as ſhe fat on the flowery bank, ſurely 

I do not envy the happy Mer.amet and EuGENTO, who to- 
day engage their mutual vows in the ſacred temple: I too 
have had my lovers; STREPHON once ſighed at my feet; and 
once the richer MyRTILLO; LysANDER, -DEMETRIUs,, Ni- 
cIAs, courted my ſmiles, but they called me haughty, and 
exclaimed on my vanity—Have 1 then no beauty? they ad- 
mit I have beauty, they acknowledge my addreſs, they ad- 
mire my elegance, yet ſtill they love me not: What 
benefits are in vanity? To be diſtinguiſhed among the 
nymphs, but not eſteemed; admired by the ſwains, but not 
| loved: 


01 


loved: if I ſing, they praiſe me maliciouſly ; if I dance, 
they applaud me coolly : and becauſe they think me vain, 
they refuſe me that affection which they grant to each other: 
yet without affection, what is life? it is the rapid blaſt of 
the winter's ſtorm, Farewell vanity and pride, farewell 
contempt and ſcorn; I will no longer be ſeduced by you from 
the paths of felicity ; I will ſacrifice my vanity on the Altar 
of Love; I will quit every haughty paſſion, and devote even 
my garland, till ſome conſtant ſwain replace it with bridal 
roſes. 


Lava aroſe, ſhe ſought the ſacred fane, ſhe de- 
voted her fragrant ornament to the Deity of Love, who, 
pleaſed with the victim, imparted to his votary augmented 
chirms; the eye ſparkling with kindnefs, and the ſmile 
enchanting with good nature: every grace was heightened 


by the ſweetneſs of her manners; every beauty enlivened by 
her engaging deportment: no longer haughty, but mild; no 


longer ſupercilious, but affable, and complacent; Lavra, 
attractive before, became now irreſiſtible. 


* STrEPHON quickly noticed the change ; Lavra again be- 
held him at her feet ; and amid the congratulations of all 


her acquaintance, STREPHON replaced the devoted garland 
with bridal roſes, 
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HIS Plate is engraved from a drawing apparently by 
an Italian deſigner, but who has not inſerted his name 


on his performance. As explanations o of the ideas connected 


with this figure -and its companion, we may Th ppoſe ſo 


ſuch ſplitpquy 4 as ths Hllowing, t to expreſs ch Fntiments of 


g in 44 Arien ff k 4 * 
the figures. 3 | 
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- How fe among mankind : adbquately. value honorable 
affection I always talkiug of fincetity,. pulity) and diſinter- 
eſtedueſs; yet, if I employ a ſtraft, anll eſfay the power of 
honeſt and virtuous" lobe, I 'finditheir-breaſtsfortifiet apainſt 
me by icaprice, by avarice; by g© ehouſand: devices: ſhall 1 
then break my important how, and ideſtroy my feeble arrows > 
Shall I forſake this region of diſſimulation, and bid adieu to 
the children of men But then what will become of thoſs 
virtuous: few, whoſe boſoms I have enflamed with mutual 
deſire, who e e my power, — * injune- 
ens wort H hlog xn 03 asc goin ain e yd 160 
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'0 0 1 80 ohbour, upi iy 1 = - always thinks, ** 

"thinkit ; always i in Ach: 1 Ruch away, my lad Poor 
upid f ch Wibnek bas Aiken off lately: has it? Wel, 1 
heartily pity thee, poor child! Doſt know the reaſon of 
thy. deſemion , I can gell ches the ſecret. Lock here 
bereis à bright, ſharp, Mining maft z thou- haſt! not ſuch an 
one in thy, quiver; Neſt fre how at gliſtens? Tis gold, boy, 
gold, pendtrating'avdiefficicious! Doſt talk of influence? 
always employ! gold : at: influence is auaivenſa}. I have tried 
K: Lam nom going to make a number of arrows, all tipt 
with gold — here's | tlie caguimeas wmeady 3 they ate never- 
failing. Aye, ſtudy / til thou art tired, thou wilt never hit 
on a better ſcheme. In tlion ghtiLiquothche; let him think 
let him thin -I can omore : withoit thought than he 
can by all his thinking, thanks to my golden arrows 1 
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